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The most elegant and refined Cigarettes in the World. £2 


REGISTERED AS A NEWSPAPER FOR TRANSMISSION IN THE 
UNITED KINGDOM. BY INLAND POST SIXPENCE-HALFPENNY, 


PLEYEL 


These Celebrated Instruments are 
now manufactured with their New 


PATENT DOUBLE ESCAPEMENT ACTION 


in the UPRIGHT Pianos, 
giving them the touch of the Horizontal Grand. 


lilustrated Catalogue, 79-80, Baker Street, Portman Square, W. 
THE GREENING BOOKS. 


DAVID WHITELAW’S New Romance. A Capital Story of Modern American Life. 
THE SECRET OF CHAUVILLE. THE SECOND WIFE. 

By the Author of ** Princess Galva,” etc. By THOMPSON BUCHANAN. 

Mr. Buchanan is the Author of “A 

GOOD FICTION FOR AUTUMN READING. Woman's Way,” the successful play done 

A BAVARIAN VILLAGE PLAYER at the Comedy Theatre last year. 
By FRANCES G. BURMESTER. 
Author of *‘ John Lott's Alice,” 


CYRUS BRADY’s New Novel, 
THE BETTER MAN. 
ee By the Author of “ Richard the Brazen," etc. 
CARROW OF CARROW DUFF. 
By LOUISE STACPOOLE KENNY. 
Author of * Love is Life,"’ etc. 


MAY WYNNE’S New Romance, 


THE GALLANT GRAHAM. 


By the Author of “Henry of Navarre,” etc. 
SIX SHILLINGS EACH. At all Libraries. 
GREENING & Co., Ltd., 91, ST. MARTIN’S LANE, W.C. 


PHENOMENAL SUCCESS OF 


VITTEL 


Grande Source 


Over 9,000,000 bottles exported in one year. 


This wholesome natural mineral water has achieved unparalleled success because of its efficacy i in 
eradicating uric acid with all its attendant evils. 
In Whole, Half and Quarter Bottles, 
—At Leading Hotels, Chemists, Stores, etc.— 
General Agent for the United Kingdom—E. DEL MAR, 12, Mark Lane, London, E.C. 


The drink for all seasons, 
For the best of all reasons, 

Is the Whiskey that vigour instils— 
That gives the best pleasure, 
For work or for leisure— 


The OLD ana delightful 
BUSHMILLS. 


The Old Bushmills Distillery Co., Ltd., 
20, Mark Lane, London, E.C. 


(IGRRETTES 


Per 100. Per 50. Per 25. 


AIG. B/G 1]B catia 


Manufactured by ARDATH Tobacco Co., LONDON. 
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FUR-LINED OVERCOATS FOR GENTLEMEN 


READY FOR AT PRICES 
IMMEDIATE RANGING FROM 
WEAR. £10 


AUTOMOBILE. and 


CARRIAGE RUGS 
(Extra Large), 


in great variety at moderate prices. 
In Black Goat, from £4 0 O 
In Wallaby -- 5, 7:10 0 


a 


To meet the convenience ‘ 
of Customers residing at 
a distance, Coats, Rugs, 
and other Furs can be sent 


on Approval to any part 
of the United Kingdom. 


—1—_ 


TAXIDERMY 


in all its branches. 


| All Prices marked 
in Plain Figures. 


THE 


INTERNATIONAL 
FUR STORE, 


ee 


1635 & 165, 


REGENT STREET, 
LONDON, W. 


TO H.M. THE KING. 


Sandorides “‘Tucana’ Cigarettes 
A SRS 
Delicious in flavour, of delightful aroma, and ||} HOW ARD’S 
harmless on account of their absolute purity. 


LUCANA VIRGINIA EGYPTIAN BLEND LUCANA. TURKISH 664 T 55 
Code L.V. Code E.B. 
The Azure Box. The Cedar Box. The eae ae D U V a A R = 
ag 
6d. : d. 
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Quality being the basis of their production, they are 
rightly acclaimed as the World’s Perfect Cigarettes. 


Of all GOOD CLASS TOBACCONISTS and STORES, or Post Free from 


W. SANDORIDES & C9 


5 OLD BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 
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‘THE FIRST s STEP 


counts, it is said, but the first and last 
are as one to the wearers of the 


INDERELLZ 
| CF LEXEY LAO 


Boots and Shoes, 


for the weariness so familiar after 
walking in the usual stiff and ur OEY 
footwear is entirely 

eliminated. 


3) CINDERELLA-FLEXELLA Shoes do not require ‘* breaking- he é ‘ . . 
(al in v=sthey haveallethetcomtderatian ola: welltriddsshae fs Manufactured in own workshops from the finest selected materials only. 
k4| from the first time of wearing, and impart an unusually ‘ 


fi] smart Bee pace to the foot 


ik : va bd 
| occ eneeso Ze ey || | HOWARD AND SONS, L1p 
4 The onlei Boots a anc i Shoe eS renc doped i flexible withone cutting 7 q hd “3 


i or scoring the soles or insoles, a result unattainable 
Aj except by our secret process. If not stocked by “ 
fj| your pockmasee write for Catalogue A and name of — A ; MANUFACTURERS, 


+ can a cae = e BI PARQUET FLOORING, FURNITURE AND DECORATIONS. 


BI CINDERELLA SHOE MFRS.. WORCESTER, 
ze 25-27, BERNERS STREET, W. 


Vol. XLII. No. 538. ( Fi Gy) |. { REGISTERED AT THE GENERAL 
London, October 18, 1911 i POST OFFICE AS A NEWSPAPER 


| Sixpence. 


Foulsham & Banfield 


ALAS! LILY IS LEAVING US 
HAVING CAPTURED THE HEART OF THE PUBLIC SHE LEAVES IT DISCONSOLATE FOR A MERE MAN 


The announcement of Miss Lily Elsie’s engagement to Mr. Ian Bullough did not come in the nature of a surprise to many of her 
friends; indeed, rumour had more than once suggested that the marriage had already taken place. This happy event, however, is 
“ officially”? announced to happen “ before Christmas ”’ 
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ne 
Tear 


MRS. CHARLES BARSDORF 


Who was recently married to Mr. Charles A. 
Barsdorf. Before her marriage Mrs. Bars- 
dorf was a Mrs. James Waterlow, the 
daughter of Mrs. Gosselin of Georgetown, 


Jersey 


Standing Room Only. 

ORK Cottage as shooting box for 

a king and emperor is not per- 

haps quite all that it might be. 

It has, however, at least one ad- 

vantage which, in the eyes of its present 

august inmates at any rate, fully compen- 

sates for its inconvenience—it 

is much toosmall to accommo- 

date guests. Consequently life 

mostly en famille —the kind 

their Majesties prefer — has 
necessarily to be lived there. 


= 


York Cottage. 
he royal residence as it now 
stands was put up by King 
Edward as a sort of bachelor 
annexe to Sandringham. When 
the King married in 1893 it was 
added to, and now bears a like- 
ness to the letter E, being in 
three parts connected by a cross- 
piece. It is quasi-Elizabethan 
in style, with high gables and 
projecting windows. 


i fo t% 


Shooting at Sandringham. 
“Though the number of guns 

at the Sandringham shoots 
seldom exceed five or six thie 
bags are amongst the biggest 
on record, the average result of 
a single shoot being generally 
from 2,000 to 3,000. The 
beaters, conspicuous in their 
smocks and scarlet hatbands, 
are in position soon alter sun- 
rise, and all work in the vicinity 
of the shoot is stopped some 
twenty-four hours before the 
fun begins in order not to 
disturb the birds. 


Royal Gifts. 

AS some 20,000 head of game 
in a season is shown on 

the Sandringham game book it 


Wie... 


Ihe FIO, 


a 


is often wondered what on earth happens 
to it all, for with the best will in the 
world even the heartiest of royal servants 
can hardly consume more than a mixed 
brace—say a partridge for lunch and a 
pheasant for dinner—and’ someliow it 
goes just a little against the grain to 
imagine the royal victims sold, as so many 
noblemen sell theirs, to the nearest poul- 
terer. A great deal of course goes to the 
hospitals for the poor—and incidentally 
stalf—while two to five brace is the usual 
extent of all gilts of game sent to friends 
from royalty. 


ft 


Town and Country. 


Fyeryone not in London is house-party- 

ing in the country, where the leaves 
are still on the trees and the pheasants 
consequently chuckling. Lady London- 
derry is having a succession of parties at 
Wynyard; Lady Salisbury, Lady Wemyss, 
Lady Scarbrough, Lady Albemarle, 
Lady Leicester, Lady Farquhar, Lady 
Craven, Lady Northbrook, Lady Iveagh, 
and Lady Fellowes are also all hostesses 
of the moment; while in the neighbour- 
hood of Newmarket there is much enter- 
taining for the several October meetings. 


A Ducal Wedding. 

“Lhe biggest social event of the week is, 
of course, the wedding — tc-day 

(Wednesday) of Earl Percy and Lady 

Helen Gordon-Lennox at St. Peter’s, 


QUEEN AMELIA RIDING AT RICHMOND 


Like her son, Queen Amelia is a very well-known figure in and 
around the quiet walks at Richmond, where she is in residence. 
When the weather is propitious Queen Amelia may be seen 
indulging in a matutinal ride in and adjacent to Richmond Park 
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Rita Martin 


LADY CICELY BROWNE 


The second daughter of Lord Kenmare, 

whose marriage to the Hon. T. E. Vesey, 

Irish Guards, and brother of Viscount de 

Vesci, is announced to take place on the 
28th of this month 


Eaton Square. All this world’s goods, 
except perhaps the fairy gift of beauty, 
have been lavished on this Juture Duke 
and Duchess of Northumberland, the latter 
of whom owes her being and all her 
honours to the naughtiness of the frailest 
frail one of the Stuart Courts. 
& Ea & 
The Pages. 
“[ bree pages, nephews of the 
bride, and nine brides- 
maids will escort the Duke of 
Richmond’s daughter to the 
altar. Lord William Percy will 
best man his brother, and the 
honeymoon is to be spent at 
Albury, a little-used seat of Earl 
Percy’s father. Alter the wed- 
ding the presents will be on 
view at Lady Violet Brassey’s 
house in Upper Grosvenor 
Street, where a special staff of 
police are on duty protecting 
the positive stacks of jewels 
given to the bride. A diamond 
and pearl brooch—G. M. R. on 
enamel—came lrom the King 
and Queen, while a diamond 
tiara, dog collar, rings, and 
brooches are amongst the gilts 
of her parents-in-law to the 
duchess-to-be. : 
tt it cS 
The Man of the Moment. 
It was just like Arnold Ben- 
nett—was it not ‘—to sail 
away to America in the very 
week that his play, The Honey- 
mon, was produced and_ the 
second of his famous trilogy, 
“Hilda Lessways,” was pub- 
lished. Any ordinary mortal 
would have stayed to enjoy the 
fun, but this one is extraordi- 
nary. Out in New York he 
will foregather with Mr. Robert 
Hichens, who is busy drama- 
tising “The Garden of Allah” 
at present. 
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WELL-KNOWN LADY 


Mrs. Allan, a Walton Heath competitor, 


in the rough at the fifth green 


The Second October. 


Alvays one of the most popular of the Newmarket meetings 
last week’s Second October proved no exception to the 


rule. The presence of the King, who put 
up at the Jockey Club in the High Street, 
of course added to the general tone of 
things for all that his Majesty’s interest 
in racing is a somewhat perfunctory one, 
and the fact that he is again to be at 
Newmarket next week for the Houghton 
Meeting is sure to draw a huge crowd to 
that delightful meeting which had _ his 
late Majesty’s extra special regard. 


Auteuil v. Newmarket. 
I suppose the chief difference between a 
French race meeting and an English 
race meeting is that at the one the women 
present run the ‘‘dear gees”’ pretty close 
in the matter of attention, and at the 
other, the English—well, the game is to 
the gees alone. In fact, as a charming 
Parisian Englishwoman remarked the 
other day, “In France women are neces- 
sary—if only as aids to enjoyment. In 
England men only begin to enjoy them- 
selves when the ladies have left the table.” 
tt tt at 
Frocks— 
ots of very smart tailor-mades made 
their début at Newmarket last week, 
but I'saw no sign anywhere of the positive 
furore for fur at present swamping Paris, 
though small hats were the rule, and there 
was a quite chill blast now and again. 
Some intrepid ladies had, I noted, adopted 
the white-spatted boot that somehow has 
a slightly startling and not altogether 
—er—maiden-aunty effect. But on the 
whole dress was quiet as, indeed, it usually 
is at all the better-class race meetings. 
i te 33 
And More Frocks. ; 
BY the way, talking of dress, I hear of 
several shooting house parties some- 
what denuded of their frailer components 


Miss Cecilia Leitch, who won the scratch 
prize with a score of 88 


last week owing to important business in town. 
Debenham and Freebody, and Dickins and Jones have all got 
their autumn creations in hand, and if rumour speaks correctly 


HOLDER OF THREE CHAMPION- 


SHIPS ‘ 


Miss Dorothy Campbell, who has just won 
the Canadian Ladies’ Golf Championship for 
the second time. Miss Campbell also holds 
the British and American championships 


61 


THE TATLER 


Towm Out. 


GOLFERS AT THE WALTON HEATH AUTUMN MEETING 


Mrs. Spooner, a prominent lady player, 


bunkered at the fifth green 


Ernest, 


very smart and lovely they are too, and 
that is the magnet which is keeping the 
‘fair and fashionable in London ” for the 
purpose of seeing them. 
tt 

Paris in London. 

t Worth’s, even if you are as English 

as they make them you, speak with 
at any rate a French accent, which of 
course adds greatly to the value of the 
clothes. Also youalways buy your things 
“off” a mannequin so to speak, while it 
is within his saffron - tinted walls and 
“on” the mannequins that many a famous 
society lady ofthe day has acquired that 
air of looking at you without seeing you, 
which in regard to mannequins at any 
rate the gentlemen in The Madras House 
found so very difficult. 
i i i 

The Migration of ‘‘The Court Circular.” 

or the first time during its long career 

‘The Court Circular” is to be pub- 

lished out of Europe for the next few 
months. While their Majesties are away 
in India this important publication will 
be issued from Delhi, Bombay or wherever 
the King and Queen are. The cost of 
cabling the official news of the royal 
doings to this country day by day will 
be a considerable item in the budget of 
the Indian tour, but no special grant is 
being voted for defraying it. It is to be 
paid out of the sum already allotted. A 
special staff of reporters is to accompany 
the Court of India in order to “ feed ’ “ The 
Court Circular.” King Edward made 
the Circular much fuller than it had been 
in Queen Victoria’s time; King George 
has considerably simplified it during his 
time, and is said to contemplate still 
further changes in connection with it, 
but will make these on his return. 
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The American Office of 


THE TATEER 


is Transit Buildings, No. 7, East 42nd Street, 
NEW YORK CITY, U.S.A., 


where all information may be obtained as to Sales. 
and Advertisements. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


7 ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. 3 CANADA. ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - < £1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Six months - porate = fe) aes l4s. 1d. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 
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THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘‘The London & Westminster Bank": or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to’ the Proprietors of ‘THE Tater,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
AVIEMORE.—Station Hotel, Strathspey. W. H. Legge, Manager. 
BIRMINGHAM—The Imperial Hotel. First class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel, East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 
Weston Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 
BRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tel., 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best'in Wales.. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
Royal Hotel. First-class. All modern improvements. Close to G.W. Station. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. Garage. 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt. 
South-Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing Sea, nearest Golf Links. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Royal-Marine Hotel. Boarding Establishment. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Week ends, including Ist rail, hotel, and golf, £2. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H.H. Ward, manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent. Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. Ideal Resort. 
Beautiful and historic country. Recently the Headquarters of the Prince Henry Motor 
Tour. Telephone, 741 Leamington. Telegrams ‘‘ Regent.” 
LEEDS.—Hotel de Ville. 60 bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 
LOWESTOFT.—Royal Hotel. Facing Pier and Yacht Basin. 3 min. from railway station. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliffe. Leading family hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 
Cliftonville Hydro. Turkish Baths. Garage. Week-end tickets. 
White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. ‘Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. 
King's Arms Hotel. Family and residential. Tel. 369. 
Clarendon Hotel. First-class family. Central. Moderate tariff. Garage. 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal family hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Granp Horet.—First class, near Cathedral. F. D. Ballard, proprietor. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
SANDOWN, I.W.—Royal Pier Hotel. Lounge. Billiards. Moderate tariff. 
SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position for. Naval Reviews. Moderate terms. 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 
South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. Manager, F. Kuntze, 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack, 
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AIETY THEATRE. Manager, Mr. GEorGE EDWARDES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8. 


Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' NEW MUSICAL PRODUCTION, ‘' PEGGY.” 
By GreorGE GrossmitH, Jun. Music by Lesiige Stuart. 
MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2. 

Box Office open daily 10 to 10. 


“NEW YORK” BALLET, LYDIA KYASHT, 
Fred Farren, &c., GEO. ROBEY, Mr. HYMACK,. 
Ivy St. Helier, Valazzi, Gordon Paul, &c. 
EVERY EVENING AT 8 (Doors 7.45). Manager, ARTHUR ALDIN. 


BRIGHTON © 


“THE SOUTHERN BELLE.” 

From VICTORIA 11.0 a.m. and 3.10 p.m. Week-days, and 11.0 a.m. and 6.30 p.m. 
Sundays. Returning from BRIGHTON Week-days 12.20 and 5.45 p.m. and Sundays 
5.0 and 9.80 p.m. Day Return Tickets, 12s. 

Other Trains to Brighton leave Victoria 9.0, 10.5, 10,40, 11.40 a.m. 1.0 (Sats. only), 1.55, 
3 40, 4.30, 5.45, 6,35, 7.15, 8.30, 9.50 p.m. and 12.5 midnight. 

Week-end T!ckets issued every Friday, Saturday, and Sunday. 

Details of Supt. of Line, L.B & S.C.R, London Bridge. 


AUSTRALIA BY THE ORIENT LINE. 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails. 
To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY and BRISBANE, 
calling at ‘ 
GIBRALTAR, MARSEILLES, NAPLES, PORT SAID, and COLOMBO. 
Through Tickets to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA. 


EMEIRE. 


Tons. London, Marseilles. Naples. 
OTRANTO... .... (twin-screw) 12,124 na See Oct. 21 
OSTERLEY ......(twin-screw) 12,129 Oct. 27 Nov. 2 Nov. 4 
ORAMA .........(triple-screw) 13 000 Nov. 10 Nov. 16 Nov. 18 
ORONTESS eis: (twin-screw) 9,023 Nov. 24 Nov. 30 Dec. 2 


F. GREEN & Co., 
ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co, 
For Passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C.; or to the Branch 
fice, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


BEFORE DECIDING ON AUTUMN AND WINTER QUARTERS—Write to G. & E. KIECHLE, 
Directeurs, Vernet les Bains, France. for the Illustr. Brochure (English) of 


VERNER bes BANS. 


SUNNY. NOT WINDY. NOT DAMP. 
The * Paradise of .the Pyrenees,'’ a most delightful climatic Spa. First-class modern Hotels. 
Up-to-date Bath Establishments (for Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, Eczema, Bronchitis, etc.) 
communicating directly with the Hotels. Casino, Large Club with English Billiards, Ladies’ 
Brides Rooms, Orchestra, Theatre, &c. Through Bookings from London, Through carriage 
rom Paris 


Managers ... { 


A GIFTED FAMILY 
OF ARTISTS. 


THE SPHERE has the good fortune 
to have associated with its artistic side 
a family of clever artists. One of 
these, Signor Fortunino Matania, has 
contributed regularly to THE SPHERE 
for many years, and will represent this 


journal at the coming Durbar at Delhi, 


when his place will be taken in London 


by his father, Signor Eduardo Matania. 
THE: “SPHERE: «is - represented. in 
Tripoli to-day by a third member of 
this clever and gifted family, Signor 


Ugo Matania. 


VOLUMES |. to XL. of 


Ase Rl) AG Teno RR. 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. Vol. XLI., 12s. 6d. 
Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
. price 2/6 each. 


He RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 
anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada ld, per copy.’ Elsewhere 
abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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, THE 
FROM HERE AND TIWERE. 


CAPTAIN ‘ ARCHIE” 


2 xP of 
Harrison Sere: 

WEIGALL’S SHOOTING PARTY AT WOODHALL SPA 
The names of group, reading from left to right, are: Standing—Mlle. Pardeux, Mr. Oliver Locker-Lampson, Captain Weigall, Lord 
Hardwicke, Major Brownlow, Miss Glossop; seated—Lady Darnley, Miss Hawke, Princess Marie Louise of Schleswig-Holstein, 
Mrs. Archibald Weigall; seated on ground—Mr. Cosmo Peake, Baron de Heecheren-Wassenaer, Baroness Kathleen von Eckhardstein 


Ik: 


ii. 


if 


il 


i 


pe 


A PICTURESQUE CEREMONY—THE OPENING OF THE LAW COURTS 


The opening of the Law Courts was attended by the usual picturesque ceremony, and the procession to Westminster Abbey was 
witnessed by a large crowd. On left is seen the Lord Chancellor, Lord Loreburn, on his way to the House of Lords. 


is the Lord Chief Justice and on right Mr. Justice Avory 
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Queen Alexandra’s Plans. 

ueen Alexandra, wlio will soon be re- 
S~ turning from Denmark, will be at 
Marlborough House until the King and 
Queen leave for India, and she has re- 
ceived the royal children into her care ; 
then her Majesty will take them down to 
Sandringham, where they will spend 
Christmas with their grandmother. Alter 
Christmas the Queen- mother will return 
to London and contemplates gradually 
leaving her retirement and being seen 
occasionally in public, although she will 
never return to Court, where her presence 
might lead to certain difficulties. She 
will take a box at the Opera and will 
probably be a_ pretty frequent visitor, for 
she is genuinely devoted to music. One 
of her first appearances in public this 
season will be at the wedding of her 
maid of honour, the Hon. Blanche Las- 
celles, in November, and her Majesty will 
attend the reception afterwards. 


& Po 


The Autumn Season. 
ondon is again as bright as—I sup- 
pose I must say—a button, and the 
autumn season, affectionately designated 
“little,” looks like turning out a flyer. 
Covent Garden reopens this week, so does 
Prince’s ; there is a great, big ducal wed- 
ding, Earl Percy’s, to- day, and Piccadilly 
isup. Ina fortnight’s time the Sunday 
roller-skaters resume those Sabbath re- 
unions at which the Gaiety chorus, in 
sealskin, gyrates in such friendly fashion 
with and in proximity to the sons and 
daughters, in serge, of Mayfair. 
At the Play. 
Al the theatres too are going strong— 
some of them, by the way, very 
strong. I really felt 
quite shy at least— 
well; quite twice—at 
the Royalty the other 
night, not only in the 
second act where Miss 
Marie Tempest as an 
expert “Honey- 
mooner’’ shows us 
quite as much as is 
good for us of one of 
if not the most ravish- 
ing backs in London, 
but also in the first, 
where Mr. Graham 
Browne is almost 
embarrassingly  affec- 
tionate as the just- 
married —_ three-hours 
husband of a singu- 
larly amorous widow. 
CS Ne 
Blushes at Sumurtin. 
ut it was at Sumu- 
vin, the original 
and only. genuine 
Sumuriin, at the Savoy 
that I really felt I 
might quite easily 
have blushed if—well, 


if only blushing were 
not so hopelessly out 
of date and | had 


found time to do any- 
thing but drinkin with 
the utmost avidity the 
most fascinating and 
beautiful stage pictures 
it has ever been my 
good fortune to get’a 
stall for. 


FATHER GALTON & 


4 


The rector of Beaumont College, “ snap- 

shotted’”’ on the occasion of the recent 

college fétes. Beaumont ranks with Stony- 

hurst as the greatest Catholic school in the 
country 


PERFUMING PROBABLE PRIZEWINNERS of my 


A snapshot at the successful dog show held at Ealing last week under the auspices 
of the Ealing and District Canine Society. 
évidence, and is certainly first favourite as the fashionable ladies’ pet 


The popular 


““Pom’’ was greatly en 


[No. 538, OcToBER 18, Ig11 


ult. 


An Opinion. 
Fvailein von Derp is the most delicious 
thing in romantic young wives yet 
invented, her rival, the wonderful slave 
girl of Leopoldine Konstantin, the most 
alluring. dancer, while the men act up 
well in the sort of situation best summed 
up by a strictly British lady in my rear 
who damply damned the show as “really 
rather too Eastern.” At least, that was 
her opinion. 


bo3 7 it 
Ou est M. Redford ? 


| have been wondering indeed at quite 

a lot of the plays of the moment 
whether in the heat of a record summer 
Mr. Redford, the censor, had not some- 
what underrated the heat of a few of 
the remarks in the new plays. I suppose, 
with regard to Sumuriin, his services were 
not called in, the whole thing being 
dumbshow, and as to the rest—well, 
well, you know it was a hot summer, 
now wasn’t it ? 


A Story of Leoncavallo. 
A good story is told of Leoncavallo, 
the far-famed composer of Pagliacci, 
who has been conducting his fascinating 
opera at the Hippodrome. He was once 
persuaded to accept an invitation to 
dinner, his hostess promising .to. send and 
fetch him, and also to deposit him at his 
door when he left, his only stipulation 
being that he should be allowed to make 
his adieu at ten o’clock. The son olf the 
hostess was despatched to bring him and 
found the maestyo in his velvet coat 
waiting for him. As they were just 
leaving the house he suddenly said, 
“Good gracious ! One 
moment, signor; | 
have forgotten my 
tooth brush.” The 
tooth brush was 
pocketed, and he and 
the astonished young 
man set forth to the 
dinner party. 


i 
The Reason. 
t ten o'clock the 
composer bade 


farewell to the com- 
pany, the youth accom- 


panying him home. 
When they reached | 
the house and good 
night had been said 
curiosity got the 
better of the young 
man, and he said, 


“T’xcuse me, maestro, 
but Ishould so much 
like to know why 
you were so particular 
about taking your 
tooth brush with you.” 
“Oh, my young 
friend,” returned Leon- 
cavallo, ‘it is very 
simple; my lock is 
very stiff, and I always 


hurt my fingers in 
turning the key. So 


now I pass the handle 
tooth brush 
through the ring of 
the key and turn it 
quite easily. Voila!” 
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THE MATINEE IDOL 


Displacer of Lovely “Lewis” and Graceful Sir George. 


Foulsham & Banfield 


MR. GERALD DU MAURIER IN “THE PERPLEXED HUSBAND” 


Mr. Gerald du Maurier, probably one of the most popular actors on the English stage, is the son of the late Mr. George 


du Maurier, the famous artist of “Punch” and author of “Trilby.’’ Since he entered into management on his own account 

Mr. Gerald du’ Maurier has been singularly successful. His first success was scored with ‘“ George Paston’s’’ comedy, 

“Nobody’s Daughter,” then followed ‘Mr. Jarvis,’ which unfortunately was a failure. Mr. Haddon Chambers’s comedy, 

“ Passers-By,’’ however, was a big: success, and is doing remarkably well at present in America, Lastly, Mr. Alfred Sutro’s new 

comedy, “The Perplexed Husband,” is proving one of the best “ drawing ”’ plays of the present season. Mr. du Maurier is 

married to Miss Muriel Beaumont, one of the prettiest and most “chic” of our younger comédiennes. They have one little 
daughter, Angela 


65 


THE .TATLER 


[No. 538, OcToBer 18, I191t 


PICTORIAL POLITICS 


Old Tory Party and “Pretty Fanny” Make it Up. 


Making it Up. 


LL through the dis- 
sensions and 
disturbances 


which have 
existed in the Conserva- 
tive ranks we constantly 
stated in Tue TATLER 
that, cavil as they might, 
the Conservative party 
could not do without Mr. 
Balfour as they have no 
one of sufficient prestige 
to take his place, and the 
events of last week have 
amply proved our state- 
ment. After Mr. Balfour’s 
speech at Haddington the 
party press with one or 
two exceptions took him 
to their ample bosoms 
and “made it up,” while 
Mr. F. E. Smith clinched 
the matter when in a 
speech later on in the 
week he enrolled himself 
so to 'speak under his 
leader's banner after justi- 
fying his little rebellion 
with the “Die Hards.” 


The latest telegram states that the Italians having taken Tripoli are now 
engaged in strongly entrenching themselves 


We think that 
the Tory party 
shows something 
of the fickle un- 
certainty of a 
woman. After 
foliowing . Mr. 
Balfour blindly 
when, with Mr. 
Chamberlain at 
his elbow, 
criticism might 
have stirred him 
up they turn and 
rend him at a 
time when 
criticism is of 
little avail. Mr. 
Balfour labours 
under one dis- 
advantage. If 
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From" The Western Mau" 


CAPTURED 


From" The Morning Leader” 


ANOTHER ESCAPE 


from“ The Datly Dispatch” 


his eloquent lieutenants— 
brass instruments though 
they be—would have dis- 
seminated and explained 
it by speech and pen to 
the country. It is not, in 
our opinion, for a leader 
to do more than explain 
the trend of his policy; 
that Mr. Balfour has 
again and again done, 
and the failure, we feel, 
has been just as much in 
the inability of his sup- 
porters to put such policy 
in popular form as it is 
to a certain ambiguity of 
language Mr. Balfour is 
unfortunately — possessed 
with, 

Cd at 
‘‘Furiously to Think,” 
‘The Tariff Reformers 

in particular were 
delighted with Mr. Bal- 
four’s message, and there 
isno doubt that the points 
he made with regard to 
the tangle of commercial 
treaties will cause a good 


trom * The Pall Mall Gazette” 


ALL DONE BY KINDNESS 


The Taskmaster: Pretty Polly! Say ‘‘Home Rule.” Say ‘‘Home Rule,” 


Polly! Say ‘*Home Rule,"’ you— !! 


APRES GA LE DELUGE 


many thinking 
people, who 
have no, party 
bias, to recon- 
sider their fiscal 
beliefs. What 
with that and 
the great dinner 
which is coming 
along Tariff 
Relormers are 
beginning to feel 
quite cheerful 
again, although 
with the Na- 
tional Insurance 
Bill and Home 
Rule in the 
centre of the 
limelight the 
Tariff Reform 


Mr. Asquith had 
made a _ speech 
such as the 
Jeader of the 
Opposition made 
in Haddington 


policy still is 
likely to remain 


Mr. Balfour, in his rallying speech at Haddington, pointed e shadowy fore- 
out How ie demolition eee Upper Chamber, the ‘first most plank In 
act in the drama, was to be followed by the forcing of S ati 
Home Rule and Disestablishment on a now defenceless the Conservative 
electorate programme. 


John: Good heavens! The roof's gone, and here 


The Old Lady: Bless his little heart! Whatever made 3 
comes the rain 


me think of beating him? 


By his speech at Haddington last Saturday Mr. Balfour 
appears to have secured a further lease of life as leader 
of the Tory party 
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AU REVOIR 
The 7th Hussars Sail for India, 


MRS. PETER COOKSON, MISS RUBY BRASSEY, AND FRIENDS TAKING A LAST GLIMPSE 


’ 


A snapshot on board the “‘ Plassey’’ at Southampton 


Sle WILE “BE TRUE TO YOU: ”? GENERAL AND MRS. PHIPPS Tass 
A tommy and his sweetheart bidding each other good-bye in a With their soldier son, Captain Phipps, snapped before going 
sequestered corner of the vessel on board the “‘ Plassey’’ at Southampton 


Tere were several military detachments who left last week for India in connection with the Durbar. Above we depict officers and friends of the 
7th Hussars on board the ‘‘ Plassey" at Southampton en route for India 
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ON ONCLE CHERI,—Certainly 
the event of the week was the 
dress rehearsal of the Olympia 
vevue. What a crowd there was. 

The Comédie Francaise couldn't boast 
of half as many celebrities crowded be- 
tween its walls at the first performance of 
Primerose, which was, by the way, a 
huge success, and yet, comme vous le savez, 
the premieres at the Francaise are always 
very smart affairs. As I’ve told you half- 
a-dozen times, uncle mine, the Olympia 
vyevue is by Rip, the infant author, and 
Bousquet, the musician author, and it 
has been gorgeously produced with won- 
derful scenery and Landolf costumes by 


Jacques Charles, the 
youngest of young 
theatrical managers 


and the perfect Adonis 
of the profession. In- 
deed, | hear, dear, that 
everyone w orships him, 
from the brightest of 
the many stars in the 
yevue down to the hum- 
blest chorus. girl, in- 
cluding the little Tille- 
i are pretty 
chiidren too.. W ell, I 
can understand them— 
he is tall, slim, and 
wears his English-built 


clothes as a man 
should. His eyes.are 
eloquent of all the 


adorable nothings that 
nice men say, his com- 
plexion lies between 
the peach and the cafy 
o lay, so what more 
can you desire? Ah! 
but [ forget you area 
man and not an im- 
pressionable girl. 


don’t know what to 

tell you about first, 
dear. Whether to give 
you a lengthy descrip- 
tion of fascinating Jane 
Marnac’s frocks or to 
dwell at length on 
Kerville’s | diamonds. 
Kerville is Gaby Deslys’ 
sister, and I think they 
are very much alike 
only Kerville isa nut- 
brown maid—no, I’m 
exaggerating ; she has 
the same grey-blueeyes 
as Gaby, but her hair 
isa rich chestnut shade. 
Oh her jewels, uncle 
dear! She may not 
possess a ten-foot rope 
of pearls such as Gaby boasts of, but the 
necklace and rope she has are perfect, and 
the diamonds that adorn her pretty neck 
when she appears as Marie Antoinette are 
priceless. She isso dainty and sweet, dear ; 
you would fall head over heels in love 
witli her if you saw her danciny a stately 
but graceful minuet step with the two 
tiny children that accompany her on the 
stage every night. She forms such a con- 
trast to the brutal, revolutionary “ danse 
rouge ”’ that Marnac and Meg Villars hurl 
themselves through every evening—a fear- 
some dance, uncle dear. Marnac is dressed 
as a sexless tricotteuse, and Meg flaunts 
around in the bold tricolour rags of the 
sans-culotte. Indeed, as she confided, so I 
hear, to John N. Raphael of “ The 
Referee”’—have you read his translation 


riscilla in 


of ‘Tl est Ressuscité” ?—she was quite 
afraid of finishing the dance without the 
culotieat all; it was so very ragged to start 
with, and the dance requiring very ener- 
getic movements she was, to say the least, 
nervous, 
® e e 
wish I could tell you about all the 
amusing scenes of the revue in detail, 
especially the Joconde scene in which the 
great comédienne, Merividol, appears as a 
little copyist at the Louvre and hangs 
up her shocking copy of the masterpiece 
after having stolen the original. Dujardin 


Beaumetz comes along before she can hide 
the stolen picture, so she puts it on her 


POPULAR IN PARIS, LONDON, AND NEW Saal 


A snapshot of Miss Anna Held (in centre), the well-known actress, at the recent 
aviation meeting at Nassau Boulevard, New York 


own easel; he congratulates her on her 
effort but tells her she must work a little 
harder still to really ‘‘catch the smile.’’ 
Later when the theft is discovered he 
refuses to prosecute the little thief, and 
indeed makes her a present of the real 
Joconde because Monna Lisa is “so like 
the little sister mother lost,’ and 
Dujardin’s heart is melted at the pathetic 
coincidence. 
e 
“hus did Rip and Bousquet give us 
their version of the mysterious dis- 
appearance ol Da Vinci’s chef d’ceuvre, 
and as you may imagine we laughed over 
it till we cried. Uncle dear, you would 
love the beatiful finale of the first act 
and the picturesque setting of the 
palace of Versailles under the snow. 
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Tiller girls dance 
their grey-and- 


All the dear little 
a skating number, and 


black costumes look splendid against 
the white background. George White 


and Gracie West, two young American 
dancers, simply brought the house down 
with their ‘mysterious rag-time dance.” 
It was a house to bring down too, ‘The 
stage boxes were crammed chock full of 
beautiful women, actresses, and—not. As 
M. Porel, the white-haired manager of 
the Vaudeville—and once Réjane’s hus- 
band—remarked, “‘If there was'a fire here 
to-night and this music-hall was burnt 
down not half the theatres of Paris would 
be able to open in the autumn.” It was a 
cheerful thought but 
he was quite right; 
there were stars from 
all the theatres, big 
and little, in the Gay 
City. 


& a 

lice Guerra was 

there; she is back 
from Biarritz, where 
she has been abso- 
lutely the reine de la 
plage, and Spinelly, 
who is back from 


Switzerland— you 
may have the pleasure 
shortly of seeing her in 
London, dear. Please 
to admire her dainty 
figure and wonderlul 
emeralds. Myriam 
Deroxe, tall and statu- 
esque, was there—she is 
rehearsing lor the open- 
ing of the Vaudeville 
season ; Suzanne Der- 
val, as fair and perlect 
as she has always been 
for the last ten years; 
Andrée Mielly, who 
will appear at the 
Théatre Féminashortly 
with that wonderfully 
dramatic actresss, Vera 
Sergine, whose voice 
always enchants me 
so; Louise Mignon 
of the Athénée and 
M. Richemond ; I love 
to see them together, 
she is so very blonde 
and he so stern and 
dark. That scream of 
ya man, Paul Ardot, 
ee was roaring mightily 
over Rip’s jokes; thie 
great little caricature- 
(ist), Sem — pourquoi 
prend-t-il son nez pour 
un garde - manger ?— 
was busy sketching on the back of his 
programme with a two-inch stump of a 
pencil, a living example of the waste-not- 
want-not mode of living. 


% tt 
AX picturesque figure was dear Billie 
Clarkson, who “ did” the wigs for 
the production and was being congratu- 
lated on the happy result by most of the 
rival managers present. French wigs are 
abominations, but such is the lorce of 
habit over here that they have always 
been used in music-halls, although all the 
“real” theatres invariably send for le 
grand Billee. Didn’t Sarah Bernhardt 
herself lay his foundation stone in War- 
dour Street, and doesn’t notre Réjane 
swear by him? I must end my scrawl, 
dear.—Your loving Prisci.La, 
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“MIRACLE” WORAERS AT OLYMPIA. 


THE MAKERS OF “THE MIRACLE” IN CONFERENCE 


“The Miracle’? promises to be one of the most gorgeous and wonderful productions ever seen in England. There will be a huge 

number of performers, over 2,000, in this remarkable wordless dramatic spectacle. From left to right our group depicts: Dr. Oscar 

Fried, the leader of the orchestra; Herr Humperdinck, who will compose the music; Herr Max Reinhardt, the producer; Mr. F. H. 

Payne, one of the organisers; Dr. Karl Vollmoller, the author; Mr. Ernest Stern, the designer of the costumes and scenery; Professcr 
Orkynski, Herr Reinhardt’s assistant; and Mr. C. B. Cochrane 


Photograths by Gerschel 


o— 
af MLLE. NATACHA TROUHANOWA, THE PRINCIPA TN ‘HE MIRACLE” 


Mile. Natacha Trouhanowa’s réle is one of the most onerous an artist has ever been fealled upon to attempt. The nun has to be 

mime, tragédienne, and danseuse in turn. In one portion of the spectacle Mlle. Trouhanowa does seven dances, depicting seven phases 

of her lire. Eacn dance necessitates a change of costume and environment. Mlle. Trouhanowa has recently been principal mime 

and danseuse at the Grand Opera in Paris. She was originally of the Imperial Opera House, St. Petersburg, and was the first of 
the Russian dancers to be seen in Paris, where she made her début at the Opéra Comique 
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sTihe Hlomeymoom” & Royalty. 


The Critic and the Criticised. 
F vou can imagine the author of the 
+ Wigan pantomime criticising Shak- 
spere you can imagine some of my 
feelings when giving my opinion on 
Mr. Arnold Bennett’s new comedy, The 
Honeymoon. Of course the simile is ex- 
ageerated, but then we must always ex- 
aggerate to obtain a sense of truth. I 
have never written a Wigan pantomime 
and Mr. Arnold Bennett is not Shakspere, 
but all the same Iam not blind to the 
irony of fate which permits me to pull 
to pieces, however gently, any work by 
the author of “ Clayhanger” and ‘“ The 
Old Wives’ Tale.” Yet I suppose “a cat 
may always look at a king ”’—has not that 
proverb saved the amour propre of the inept 
for all time ?—so even I may be allowed 
to testify in print that I found The Honey- 
moon a trifle disappointing. ‘The first act 
was excellent, thanks to the charm of 
Marie Tempest and the wit of the dia- 
logue. The second 
act had its amusing 
moments, thanks also 
to both author and 
artists. The third act, 
however, was one of 
the very worst third 
acts I have ever seen, 
for which the author 
only is to blame; the 
actors did their very 
best. 
& 
The Story. 
ere is the story. 
Cedric Haslam 
and Flora Lloyd are 
married—that was 
their tragedy—or 
rather they were zot 
married, for the curate 
who performed the 
ceremony was only a 
sham curate after all— 
that was their salva- 
tion. Heis anaviator, 
the leading aviator of 
England. She is the 
widow of a Mr. Lloyd, 
some -sort-of - a-stock- 
broker - from - some- 
where-or-other, and 
one of the most charm- 
ing women in this 
country. The question 
was not, however, 
whether England had 
a greater need of its 
champion aviator or 
its most charming 
woman but rather whether the claims of 
aviation or the claims of charm play a 
more important part in Mr. Cedric Has- 
lam’s sentimental universe. He decided 
against the latter. 


& % % 


The Discovery. 
oth Mr. and “ Mrs.”” Haslam were spend- 
ing their honeymoon in the only 
hotel in Stick-in-the-Mud-on-Sea—this is 
not the name of the place but I forget the 
real one and I have mislaid the pro- 
gramme. They had chosen this retreat 
because for some time aiter you are 
married there is nothing quite so madden- 
ing as the madding crowd. Because they 
were famous people, and he at least had 
his portrait published 500 times in the 
illustrated papers during the course of 
one year, they had been married on the 
quiet and thus had escaped the infliction 


of having their quite commonplace wed- 
ding journalistically called a ‘‘ romance.” 
Unlortunately Mrs. Reach Haslam, the 
bridegroom’s mother, was a famous 
novelist who hated all publicity but was 
singularly unfortunate in her leakages. 
‘Your father ought to study plumbing” 
Mrs. Cedric Haslam informed her husband 
when full details of their marriage had 
been printed together with the fact that 
Mrs. Reach Haslam’s latest bomb in 
fiction had been published on the same 
day. But these are all trivial things. 


2 a 

The Battle. 
he tragedy is as follows: A German 
aviator is coming to England to fly 
over Snowdon and thus gain the sum of 
£10,000 offered by a newspaper for such 
a feat. Can Cedric see the champion- 
ship of his native land pass out of his 
hands merely because he happens to be on 


MISS MILLIE HAMILTON-SIM 


The beautiful and accomplished niece of Mr. George Grossmith, jun., and Miss 
Letty Lind, who has recently been appearing in ‘‘ Kismet” at the Garrick Theatre 


with much success 


his honeymoon? No, a thousand times 
no! But, interrupts his wife, he had 
faithfully promised her that the honey- 
moon would last a month. He could 
aviate all his life. For her there was 
only one honeymoon, and that must be 
necessarily brief. If he decided to cut 
short the four weeks of bliss, then he did 
it at his future peril. “Had I faith,” she 
declared, “I would remove Snowdon off 
the map.” Unfortunately she had not 
faith, but her husband had faith in his 
own success. Thus within twelve hours 
of their wedding there is not-only a rift 
within the lute but a veritable bomb. 


ie % % 
The Denouement. 
‘Then the news arrives that they are 
not married after all: Mrs. Reach 
Haslam brings them the details with 
her timid little factotum of a husband 
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and her discontented younger son in her 
train. She is the most overbearing per- 
son—amusing at times but verbose to 
the lengths of boredom at others. What 
is to be done? The solution is quite 
simple. Flora refuses to be remarried. 
Cedric has given way to her desires, but 
he has given way against his judgment 
and against his will. Victory in such a 
case is no victory at all but merely the 
tyranny of present circumstances in the 
hands of a charming woman, She will 
have none of it. There is a brilliantly 
clever scene between the two women, 
Mrs. Reach Haslam pitying Flora lor her 
lack of genius and Flora equally sym- 
pathetic to Mrs. Reach Haslam for her 
lack of looks. Then Flora decides to 
pack up her trunks and return to her 
widow's weeds. This brings us to the 
third act, which takes place in the garden 
about four o’clock in the morning. News 
has arrived that the German is not going to 
Ay over Snowdon after 
all. Cedric learns it 
and determines that he 
can now safely play 
the hero who gives up 
ambition at the dic- 
tatesol hisheart. But 
Flora has also learnt 
the news, and when 
her “husband” comes 
to her with his mouth 
full of apology and his 
heart full of repara- 
tion she lets him con- 
tinue up to a point, 
then she asks him 
whether the German is 
going to fly over 
Snowdonalterall. At 
once he lies to her and 
protests that he gives 
up all thought of com- 
peting because she has 
convinced him that a 
honeymoon is more 
important than all the 
£10,000 flights in the 
world. 
we 
The Miracle. 


“T~hen acurious thing 

happens. Mr, 
Bennett evidently 
looked at his watch 
and found it nearly 
eleven o'clock. Of 
course, if The Honey- 
moon had been a book 
he could have traced 
Flora’s sudden change 
of front through a whole volume. As 
it was he had only five minutes. It 
must either be a miserable ending or a 
miracle. He chose the miracle. When 
the difficulty looked every bit as difficult 
as it had looked before, Flora suddenly 
becomes another woman. Because he 
had lied to her he must necessarily love 
her. Had he not sacrificed his honour 
for her satisfaction? In another moment 
they are both speeding away to be married 
at Chelmsford, followed by another de- 
lirium at Stick-in-the-Mud-on-Sea. Thus 
the comedy ends. It is singularly clever in 
parts and also as singularly “ unclever”’ 
in others—witness many of the cheaply 
humorous’ observations and all the 
“curtains”; but for two acts it is bril- 
liantly acted by Miss Marie Tempest, Mr. 
Graham Browne, Mr. Basil Hallam, Miss 
Kate Serjeantson, Mr. Dion Boucicault, 
and Mr. Dennis Eadie.—ARKAY. 
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A GREAT PLAY AT THE LITTLE THEATRE 


Two Scemes from “The Sentimentalists.” 


SOME MEMBERS OF THE CAST 


From left to right are: Seated—Miss Cicely Hamilton, Miss Carlotta Addison, and Miss Mildred Luney; standing on left is 
Mr. Nigel Playfair with Mr. Arnold Lucy in centre and Miss Evelyn Weedell on right 


Photographs by Foulsham & Banfield 


MISS LILLAH MCCARTHY AND MR. GODFREY TEARLE 


Some very interesting matinées are being given every Tuesday and Friday at the Little Theatre by Miss Lillah McCarthy. The 
first item is the late Mr. George Meredith’s only play, “‘ The Sentimentalists,” a little piece of lovemaking and wit quite charming 
in its literary flavour and fascinating in its studied artificiality. The above photographs represent two of the principal scenes in the 
little play. The other items of these delightful matinées are Mr. Granville Barker’s amusing farce, “ Rococo,’’ and Mr. J. M. Barrie’s 
one-act masterpiece, “ The Twelve-pound Look.” All are acted to perfection by the brilliant company now playing at the Little Theatre 
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A Racing Notebook : 


“The Tatler’s ” Dozen. 
N April last when the racing season 
had nicely started the names of a 
dozen horses that were likely to do 
well during the season were pub- 
lished, and Iam reminded of the fact by 
Trepida’s victory in the Duke of York 
Stakes the other day. She was one of the 
twelve. My dozen was taken against 
the dozens chosen respectively by ‘‘ Robin 
Goodfellow” of the “ Daily Mail” and 
“Rapier” of “ The Illustrated Sporting 
and Dramatic News,” and the point I feel 
justified in rubbing in is that I had to 
take what was left after they had taken 
the pickings: ‘‘ Robin Goodfellow” had 
first go, and up to date eight of his have 
won races. He will certainly win a new 
hat from his rival seeing that Braxted and 
Whisk Broom won for 
him at long odds. 

& = 
Our Ten Winners. 
He appropriated 

such ‘ cinches”’ 
as Hornet’s Beauty, 
Swynford, and Hair- 
trigger, while “ Ra- 
pier” selected King 
William, Spanish 
Prince, Mushroom, 
W illonyx, and Sted- 
fast. So far “ Robin 
Goodfellow ” has had 
eight winners and 
eS Rapier ” has had six. 
But though we started 
last we are finishing 
first, no fewer than ten 
of ours having caught 
the judge’s eye. They 
include Sunstar, who 
won the Two Thou- 
sand Guineas and the 
Derby, and Prince 
Palatine, who won the 
St. Leger. The other 
winners are Seaforth, 
who unluckily went 
blind after winning a 
race very early in the 
season, Sydmonton, 
Mary the Second, 
Olearia, Sunder, 
Eudorus, _ Rochester, 
and Trepida, while so 
far Clarenceux and 
Bronzino have still to 
justify their selection. 
There is still time Jor 
both of them to enable 
us to put up a most 
interesting record. 

ca i 
The City and Racing. 
“[ tepida belongs to Mr. Clow, who is on 

the Stock Exchange. Clearly the 
turf would be in a bad way without the 
people who are engaged in the affairs of 
finance in the City. The Derby of coro- 
nation year was won for Mr. J. B. Joel, 
who from Austin Friars controls a good 
big slice of the Kaffir market. His brother, 
Mr. Solly Joel, is in the same firm. Mr. 
Leopold de Rothschild belongs to the 
great house bearing his name, and so also 
does Mr. James de Rothschild, though he 
has more to do with the Paris house. Mr. 
Paul Nelke, whose horses are with Sam 
Pickering at Newmarket, could no doubt 
buy a few of us up if he were so minded, 
and Sir Carl Meyer confirmed the truth 
of the remark credited to someone a few 
centuries ago that to him that hath shall 


Isinglass was “ 


a horse of the century.” 


regards this twentieth century. 
Colonel Harry McCalmont. 


be given when Fruition, for whom he 
gave only £1,500, won hima £3,000 race 
a few days afterwards. 
® # 

Loyal Owners. 
Sir Ernest Cassel is supposed to have 

retired from the City, but not so 
Mr. Ludwig Neumann, whose horses are 
trained by Mr. Purcell Gilpin and who 
will not be long before he leads in a 
Derby winner. Mr. Walter Raphael is a 
big-money man, and I have a vague sus- 
picion that he regards himself as having 
already won the Derby. There was once 
a horse called Louviers. Messrs. Clarke 
and Robinson have had such atrocious 
luck from time to time on the racecourse 
that it is well they have realised the other 
extremity of fortune in the world of 


A HERO OF OTHER DAYS—TO-DAY Hl, 


There are several such every century, and 
already Ard Patrick, Bayardo, and Swynford have been placed on the pinnacle as 


last week for Lord Falmouth 


finance. Mr. Hughie Nickails, Mr. A. 
Bendon, Mr. J. F. Cohn and others have 
made their colours familiar. And what 
impresses me with very special emphasis 
is that all these City men have been ex- 
tremely loyal to their trainers. You 
never read of the Messrs. Joel or any of 
those whose names I have mentioned 
transferring their horses from stable to 
stable. No owners are so generous, ap- 
preciative, and considerate towards those 
they employ in racing as the sportsmen 
who belong to the Jewish faith. Person- 
ally I should not like to have been re- 
sponsible for the tremendous amount which 
Mr. Jack Joel dispersed in presents after 
Sunstar had won the Derby. His trainer 


and jockey very naturally came in for. 


special recognition, but institutions and 
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Isinglass has long survived his millionaire owner, 
The horse was always a good-natured lazy beggar, 
and in the autumn of his days he reminds us of his brilliance by the doings of his 
brilliant two-year-old daughter, Belleisle. who was again a winner at Newmarket 
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By 
‘**The Syce.’’ 


people of all sorts received shares in the 
celebrations, and I should say it is a long 
time since a Derby victory was so 
splendidly celebrated. Of course Mr. Joel 
is a rich man, but even so he might have 
ignored many who had not the slightest 
claims for notice. 
Lord Derby’s £40,000. 
I see Lord Derby’s horses have won for 

him a trifle over £40,000 this year, 
and yet I am not atall sure that the noble 
lord has not been unlucky. Supposing that 
King William had proved himself the won- 
der that his trainer always held him to be 
he would have won the Derby as well as 
the St. Leger, and Stedfast, according to 
some one-eyed people, would have won 
the Two Thousand Guineas had he got off 
well, while the same 
people believe to this 
day that he should 
have won the Derby. 
What if Hairtrigger 
had won the One 
Thousand Guineas and 
the Oaks as she was 
expected to do, and 
what if Swynford had 
won the Coronation 
Cup at Epsom? In 
such «an event Lord 
Derby would have had 
at least £70,000 to his 
credit at Weatherby’s 
Before the season 
started there were 
perfectly sane people 
who expected his 
horses to clear the 
board, so that the 
achievement of win- 
ning this £40,000 is 
not so very wonderful 
after all cousidering 
everything. 

SShHE PONCE. 2 


A Story of Lord 
Lonsdale. 
aE hat jovial and jolly 
peer, Lord Lons- 
dale, who is beloved of 
costers and kings alike 
and who hbas_ been 
= lately entertaining 
VY, King Manuel at 
Lowther Castle, is 
fond of telling a good 
story against himself. 
He had just bought a 
new horse, and to his 
disgust saw the man 
who brought it lead- 
ing it over a newly- 
sown lawn. “I pointed out the damage 
he had done in somewhat forcible lan- 
guage,” says his lordship, “and sent him 
on his way to the stables.” On getting 
there the man questioned the head groom 
as to who it was that had given him 
such a dressing down. ‘“ What was he 
like?” asked the groom. ‘ Well, he 
looked like a broken-down ostler,” replied 
the man, ‘‘and such language I never 
‘eard. Something .awlul it was.” “Oh, 
that’s the guv’nor right enough,” re- 
turned the groom with cheerful convic- 
tion. Lord Lonsdale adds a love of 
music to his devotion to horses, and has a 
private band which he lends to Olympia. 
There is hardly a coster in London who 
has not had reason to be grateful for 
kindnesses his lordship has done. 
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A SPORTING CONFEDERACY. 


MR. L. NEUMANN (ON LEFT) AND MR. PETER GILPIN 


Mr. L. Neumann as owner and Mr. Peter Purcell Gilpin are an old and one can fairly add respected confederacy on the turf. The one produces the 
hor-e for the other to train, and the other turns them out in the very pink of condition. Mr. Gilpin was once a soldier, and though he might have been 
a general to-day he could not have had more success than he has had as a trainer of those baffling creatures called racehorses. He has won the Derby 
and the Grand Prix with the same animal—Spearmint. He has trained one of the best mares of all time—Pretty Polly. He has won the Cesarewitch 
three times—Clarehaven, Hammerkop, and Verney—and he has proved time and time again that given the right material he knows how to mould it 
into the finished article. Mr. Neumann's first winner was a horse called Goodwin Sands, fourteen years ago; the horse bore rather an ominous name 
for a man embarking on the turf in which so much treasure can be engulfed. But though he has yet to lead in a Derby winner he has won the One 
Thousand Guineas with Electra, the Eclipse Stakes with Llangibby, sundry important handicaps, and was decidedly unlucky to lose the St. Leger with 
the aforementioned Llangibby. He has many friends who have him to thank tor being well on many a good thing 
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HE Medical Record,” after careful 
study of a dog without a brain, 
reports that “barking at night 
is a purely irrational act on the 

part of dogs and has nothing to do with 

their brains.” We always thought it 
rather a silly thing for a dog to do. 


& & a 


hough the waist is to be where it 
ought to be and not tied up under 

the arms,’ we read in a fashion article, 
‘the Parisian figure is still to remain 
most elegantly slim.” “Nature, please 
note. Now that the craving to tie the 
waist up under the arms—after the diffi- 
culty of getting it there 
has been surmounted——is 
to be suppressed, perhaps,” 
says a writer in “The 
Westminster Gazette,” 
“the habit of concealing 
the head in a basket will 
gradually decline.” 

& = & 


“he theatrical manager 
is known by the com- 


pany he keeps. 

e 2 @ 
A. suburban tailor dis- 
rR plays the following 
advertisement over his 
shop: “Come in here and 
have a fit.” It is reported, 
however, that his _ last 
customer had convulsions 
instead. 

= & 


omeore or other 
said, “It’s a poor 

tule that won’t work both 
ways.” Well, try telling 
a mother that she looks 
so like her daughter that 
you cannot tell them apart 
—and then try it on the 


once 


daughter. 
= = 

‘Lhe dentist’s motto: 
“The tooth, the 


whole tooth, and nothing 
but the tooth.” 


We rece ‘pily received a 

little booklet en- 
titled “Summer Poems.” 
After a very careful read- 
of its contents we 
are decided that summer 


= 


Ing 


poems but the majority 

are—drivel. 

‘Lhe composer of a 
charming melody 


entitled “Oh Would that 
I were Young Again”’ is 
puzzled to know why there 
is no sale for his composi- 
tion. A knowledge of humau nature is 
sometimes useful even to a composer. 
M:« Philip Snowden declares that the 
most sacred and most religious 
thing a man can do is to vote. Well, 


most of us have made “the sign of the 
Cc ross.’ 


o % tt 


fs bucket shop, my son,” said the 
father- feelingly, ‘‘is a modern 


cooperage establishment to which a man 
takes a barrel and brings back the bung- 
hole.” 


of the Weel 


Snoring is the spontaneous escape of 
those matignant feelings which the 
sleeper has no time to give vent to when 
awake. 
i Eo t 
is well to know, where’er you go, 
And fear its blighting power— 
The light that lies in gossip’s eyes 
Is twenty scandal power. 


i ca a 
contemporary says that children 
=: should be encouraged to fidget 


because bodily activity stimulates the 
brain, and he illustrates the thesis by 
pointing out that Liszt and Wagner raged 


MRS. FASKALLY AND HER DAUGHTER, 


Mrs. Faskally is the daughter of the late Mrs. McCalmo, 


Park, Newmarket 


like lions when composing. “I doubt,” 
says a writer in “The World,” “whether 
even this consideration would inspire one 
to encourage other people’s children to 
fidget just for fear of missing the honour 
of “sharing a railway carriage with an 
embryo Sousa.” 
te od % 
he Paris Figaro” recently gave a 
description of an artificial cat 
which the inventor guarantees will rid 
any house or barn of rats and mice within 
twenty-four hours. Its qualifications as 
a companion for old maiden ladies is, 
however, not stated. 


74 


[No 538, OcroBEr 18, torr 


Sir William Osler, who once maintained 

that a man was practically useless 
after sixty years olf age, has just been 
appointed, at the age of sixty - two, 
Silliman lecturer, at Yale University. 
“Surely,” says “The Evening News,” 
“the Yale authorities must have been 
tempted by the name into having a sly 
dig at the professor.” 


eS tt e 
cs x statue of the Kaiser wearing a peri- 


wig, with the arms and dress ofa 
Roman watrior, will a eEey be placed in 


the session room of the Berlin Academy 
of Arts. Weare glad to hear,” writes 
PAP bowen bee i that the 
sculptor responsible — for 


the revival of this absurd 
fashion is Schott.” 
2 * ; 
[ts a wise child who 
goes out of the room 
to laugh when father has 
hit himself on the thumb 
with os tack hammer. 
a ie 
Two s company—-three’s 
a divorce. 


me old negro preacher 
divided his sermon 
into two parts: “ First, all 
de tings in de text, and 
second, all de tings not 
in de text; and, bredren, 
we'll wrastle wid de second 
part fust.” 
. . f 2, 
"There are occasions when 
a man feels that a 
real good sneeze would do 
him more good than a big 


Ieacy. 
Me: Talt recently said, 
‘Slt “is; the plain 

people who have to pay 
the cost of war.” “But 
we,’ savs ‘The Star,” 
“have known the coloured 
people to pay pretty heavily 
for some of our little wars.’ 

& ® 

ho was the officer who 

described the ill- 

fated début of the airship, 
Gamma, as “a_ ripping 
success” ? 

hod 

n evening contemporary 
declares that ‘‘ Over 
200,000,000 railway tickets 
in 


£29 


are printed annually 
SONIA London.” And yet there 
t veley fe men mean enough to 


ride without them. 
ite te te 
“The expression, ‘‘ the long and the short 
of it,” is never better understood 
than when a man longs for money when 
he is short of it. 
ah de 3 
e knocked down a dozen horses, 
And without a sign of fear; 
He wasn’t a strong man either, 
But he was an auctioneer. 
te i) ie 
hen a mother tells her boy he is 
getting to be just like his father 
he knows very well it is not intended as 
a compliment. 
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THE CONVERSATION CLOSED. By George Belcher. 
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Talkative Passenger (trying to get into conversation): I see—er—you've lost your arm 
Gentleman (trying to read): So I have. How careless of me! 
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RICHARD 
KING. 


Autumn. 
HE first long evenings of autumn 
are delivhtful, aren’t they? One 
may rave about the sultry twi- 
lights of summer, but to tho- 
roughly appreciate the summer one must 
be in love and in the depths of the 
country ; otherwise the breathless evening 
air merely makes you hot, indolent, and 
very irritable. But autumn—the first few 
weeks at any rate—is delightful. The 
cosy fire, the stillness, the melancholy of 
departing things--these have a fascina- 
tion all their own, haven't they? At 
least, they have at first ; afterwards, when 
the novelty has worn off and fogs and 
influenza have ~ arrived—well, 
then we shall all be loathing 
every feature of the season. 
But just at present, when the 
sudden nip in the air makes ail 
one’s good resolutions revive, 
the prospect is most bracing. 
What a lot of things we are 
going to do this ‘winter to 
be sure! Our day-books are 
simply bursting witli nice clean 
new leaves. As for myself, my 
nose is simply itching to be 
sent to the grindstone and my 
soul simply yearning to be 
chastened by determination 
and discipline. When the first 
few days of autumn arrive I 
always feel up and readv to 
march to that goal at which at 
present I have not even reached 
half-way. Of course [| always 
end by doing nothing—most of 
us usually do—but that is not 
so important as our friends 
suppose. It is the setting out 
of the soul to remove mountains 
which is so good for it even if 
it never by any chance succeeds 
in getting there. 


2 & 
Dream Tours. 
“hen over the fire, how one 
can dream! How cosy 
itis! And cosiness is pleasanter 
than luxury. One sits making 
pictures in the dying embers, 
and these pictures for a few 
brief moments have all the 
rapture of reality. Existence 
goes so smoothly, so happily, 
in these firelight fancies of ours. 
Nobody goes out on strike, 
nasty bills always. get lost in 
the post, and the cook never 
has a young man in the sunny 
territory of ourdreams. Wecan 
go where we will, when we will, 
and, more important still, with whom we 
will. I’m sure I have visited most of the 
countries of the world between those 
peaceful moments between closing the 
book and the first disagreeable effort of 
going to bed.- I once knew a man who 
never once was able to leave England 
yet spent all his leisure hours travelling 
all over the world. Surrounded by 
countless Baedekers, Bradshaw’s railway 
guides, and the latest ‘‘ Vade Mecum”’ the 
most peaceful moments of his not very 
peaceful life were spent in planning won- 
derful tours which he knew he would 
never, never be able to take. It was “an 
absurd waste of time,” his wife used to 


snap at him, powdering the end of her 
nose, and of course his family considered 
he lacked all ambition to sit losing the 
precious hours of liberty over a silly 
game when he might be ingratiating 
himself with influential personages in the 
neighbourhood and so at least encourag- 
ing acrop of feathers for the comfort of 
his own nest. Perhaps it was a waste 
of time, but then if he was happy 


tt cy o 

Away We Go. 
esides, | too am rather a culprit in 
that direction. I spend hours visit- 
ing in imagination piaces which I shall 
never see and dreaming dreams which 
I know can never, never come true. I 
am not very thorough, however. I don’t 
bother about Baedekers and Bradshaws, 
because when | visit a strange place I 


THE LOVELY HELENE VON RACOWITZA 


Whose remarkable biography has recently been brought out by 
Messrs. Constable in a cheap and popular edition. 
Racowitza was the beautiful girl for whom Lassalle, the great 
German politician, was killed in a duel. 

career she committed suicide last week in Munich 


never want to know—lI only want to feel 
—and when I desire to get away, my 
dream- trains never by any chance miss 
the connection. It may be all a criminal 
waste of time, and probably it is; but I 
thoroughly enjoy it, and it’s far more 
entertaining than explaining minutely to 
some boring person the exact state in 
which you find the weather. So again I 
say, when all the house is still and the 
fire is low, a comfy armchair and a dog 
sleeping on the learthrug, the ‘first nights 
of autumn are delightful. In the summer 
one is always up and doing something 


outside. In the autumn there is nothing 
to do. One can return to all those silly, 
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Héléne von 


After a most remarkable 
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fascinating, idiotic fireside dreams which 
I sometimes think are the.only realities of 
our lives. 

Rambles Here and There. 


nd I have been making some most 
delightful voyages lately. Not 
voyages ol fancy, and therefore too sacred 
to be written about, but lovely rambles 
with delightlul companions in entrancing 
places in books. Take, lor instance, Mr. 
Clive Holland’s volume on ‘‘ The Belgians 
at Home” (Methuen). It is perfectly 
charming. Personally I was interested in 
the subject before I opened the book, and 
that is more than half-way towards com- 
plete entertainment. I spent two vears of 
my life in Belgium so fancy I know it 
fairly weli. I wish I knew it as well as 
Mr. Clive Holland, however, or had 
visited half of the fascinating 
places he has visited. I know 

’ Ypres a litt'e, and loved it. 
Fate, however, decreed I was 
to know Birmingham better 
—that is the usual nasty, 
spiteful little way it has; but 
I never visited the Hoétel Mer- 
ghelynck, with its complete 
eighteenth-century furnishing— 
so complete that even the lady’s 
two little pink satin slippers 
are placed by the side of the 
four-post bed and wardrobes 
full of eighteent!i-century dresses 
and quaint toilet tables are laid 
out as if ready for use—all 


giving the effect of having 
passed suddenly out of the 
twentieth century into the 


remote sweetness of long, long 
ago. 
ww ae 
A Delightful Country. 
‘Then there are Courtrai, 
Tournai, Namur, Maline, 
Ostend, Ghent, Antwerp, 
Dinant, Bruges, and Brussels 
all described with a charm 
and intimacy which make one 
long. to get up suddenly to 
strangle Fate which ties you 
down to the pompous dulness 
of the Bayswater Road, stretch 
out one’s arms in liberty, take 
a first-class ticket to Ostend, 
and ‘damn the consequences ” 
with Mr. Clive Holland’s fas- 
cinating book squeezed tightly 
under one’s-arm. 


German Rambles. 


‘[°hen when I have gone 
through Belgium slowly 


I think Miss Wylie would 
tempt me across the Rhine. 
Her “Rambles in the Black 


Forest ’’ (Mills and Boon) is so 
pleasantly written that I fancy she 
would even tempt out there a_ tow- 
colour - haired female advocate of the 
rural beautes of Hove. The moment | 
read, “I have chosen the word ‘rambles’ 
because, for me, it expresses something 
unrestrained, haphazard, something alto- 
gether unbound by laws and miles. It 
suggests an easy jog-trot which will give 
you time if it pleases you to lie full- 
length in the grass and dream yoursell 
away amongst the pine-tops, or to stop 
and study the flowers which grow in such 
rich profusion along the roadside, or to 
watch the wild deer grazing in the cool 
shadows, or to listen to the roar of the 

(Continued on p, 78) 
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A BUSINESS NAPOLEON 


A. Dramatic Genius, and the Novelist of the Moment. 
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Exclusive to THE = hy 


FROM LEFT TO RIGHT: MR. GRANVILLE BARKER, MR. GORDON SELFRIDGE, AND 
MR. ARNOLD BENNETT 


A unique photograph of three men who are carving their names deep in three different spheres of action. Mr. Selfridge is, of 
course, the founder and manager of the huge emporium in Oxford Street which bears his name. He is a many-sided man and 
has strong leanings towards and a great taste for literature and art, which gain him the friendship of such men as Mr. Granville 
Barker, the wonderful producer of the Shaw plays at the Court and himself-a playwright who has not come into his own, 
and of Mr. Arnold Bennett, of whom it suffices to say that he is the author of “ Clayhanger’’ and “‘ Hilda Lessways,’’ the latter the 
literary event of the moment. He discovered ‘the Five Towns” and moulds romance out of the stern fabric of the potteries 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


torrent as it thunders on its way valley- 
wards '’—the moment I read that sentence 
in the first chapter I knew I had found 
just the companion I desired in my dream- 
tour through the Black Forest. 
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The Supreme Test. 
f you can travel with a person, and still 
possess as high an opinion of their 
society at the end of the first week as you 
had at the commencement, you can go 
with them hand in hand through eternity. 
There is no greater test of friendship than 
a solitude @ deux in a {foreign country. 
Most people leave what sense of humour 
they once possessed behind them at 
Victoria. Others set out 
to see the beauties of 
this world with the 
grim determination of 
a Chicago pork butcher 
making millions. They 
would sooner die than 
miss anything, and their 
one fever from morning 
to night is to “get 
there.” For me _ the 
only companion is the 
one to whom guides, 
popular hotels, and 
“sights” are anathema. 
The only attraction of 
a place is its “ genius.” 
The scamper there, the 
hustle of arriving, the 
guide-book tour round, 
and the choosing of the 
picture - post-card me- 
mento, are to me most 
deadly-dull proceedings. 
That was perhaps the 
reason why I so enjoyed 
Miss Wylie’s book. She 
has the “soul” of the 
true rambler. For her 
it is not the “ getting 
there” but the “ going 
there” which really 
matters. The result is, 
we know the beauties of 
the Black Forest more 
intimately than the best 
guide book and the finest 
illustrated holiday 
volume with a frontis- 
piece of “ My wife sitting 
on St. Peter’s toe” that 
was ever scrambled to- 
gether and printed. 
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A Motor Ramble. 
nc if Miss Wylie’s ramble was of the 
leisurely order, Mrs. Gostling’s was 
taken in a tremendous hurry. For one 
thing the authoress of “ Rambles Around 
French Chateaux” had such a lot todo. 
She was in a motor and her husband was 
a doctor. If she had not been able to 
describe everything she saw so brightly 
and entertainingly her flying excursions 
here and there would have belied the 
peaceful unconventionality of her title. 
But what she sees she sees so vividly, and 
what she describes she describes so enga- 
gingly, that we thoroughly enjoy her 
Trench holiday and long to follow—in 
more leisurely fashion—the delightful tour 


And yet if anyone could make New York 
interesting apart from the interest of 
huge, ugly, vulgar, colossal erections 
Miss Hawthorne has done so. In the 
many coloured illustrations she gives this 
bricks-and- mortar pride of America quite 
an idyllic appearance. She writes of the 
city’s life, public celebrations and _holi- 
days, monuments, ideals, and pleasure 
places ina way that makes them quite 
interesting. But I should not—oh I should 
not like to go to New York. Would 
you? 
Fd a tt 
Many Pleasant Places. 
Buttany is more in my line. Miss Edna 
Walker has written a delightful 
little = book called 
“The Fascinations of 


Brittany’’ (Black), in 
which she has described 
the lovely churches and 
villages, the glorious 
colourings of the scenery, 
and the quaint old - 
world customs of this, 
perhaps the most poetic, 
corner of France charm- 
ingly. The little book 
makes you long to go 
there and to see with 
her eyes some of the ex- 
quisite wonders which, 
alas, you missed with 
your own. But then, 
where would not one 
like to go other than 
where one must? Mr. 
Dixon Scott has pub- 
lished a delightful book 
on Stratford - on - Avon, 
which Messrs. Black 
have included in their 
“ Beautiful Britain” 
series. 
i a 

Wales. 

‘T°hen from Messrs. 
Constable have 
two interesting 
and well - illustrated 
books by Mr. A. G. 
Bradley called “In the 
March and Borderland 
of Wales,” the one deal- 
ing with Shropshire, 
Herefordshire, and Mon- 
mouth, the other with 
Glamorgan and Gower. 
They are all most de- 


come 


& & lightful to read” and 

: make me simply long 

Another Delightful to shoulder my knap- 
Volume. sack and start off. As 
nd talking about it is I must sit at 
these horrid snap- home, grumble, and 
shots of “My wile grow old. Belgium, the 
sitting on St. Peter’s Black Forest, French 
toe” kind of picture “And are you to be let with the house, my dear?” chateaux, New York, 
which some authors “No, sir; I am to be let--alone” Brittany, | Shropshire, 
include with their own Herefordshire, Mon- 


portraits in their books of travels reminds 
me that one or two of the illustrations of 
Mrs. Frances Gostling’s delightful book, 
“Rambles Around French Chateaux” 
(Mills and Boon), are somewhat marred 
by apparently the author’s motor and 
apparently the author’s friend taken 
plump in the middle of the picture. Now 
is there anything more vulgar than a motor 
when you are not inside it? And the 
.average English person with her coat and 
skirt, or, if it is a man, his knickerbockers 
and cap, is a discord on any landscape. I 
think I never hate my own countrymen 
so mucli as when I am listening to music 
or travelling in old-world places, 


around France of which her book is the 
outcome, 
% % & 

Modern—All too Modern. 
Now from the quiet yet glorious decay 

of old Belgium, from the lovely 
wooded grandeur of the Black Forest and 
the stately splendours of old French 
chateaux—bump ! we come upon racket 
and reality. “New York” (Black), by 
Hildegarde Hawthorne, brings us sud- 
denly back to  stupendousness and 
vulgarity. Skyscrapers, bustle, money- 
making, and elevated railways, these 
clash fearfully with the quaint natural 
charm of the places I have just visited. 
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mouthshire,even Glamorganshire—though 
I should hate to stay long in it—all for the 
present are dreams, only dreams. What is 
reality is ham and eggs, landladies, and 
the Bayswater Road. But again, as I said 
before, there is a cosy fire, a comly chair, 
a sleeping dog, and I have just watched 
the income-tax paper go up the chimney ; 
so life is not without its compensations 
and, as Laurence Sterne wrote, ‘“‘ When my 
way is too rough for my feet, or too steep 
for my strength, I get off it to some 
smooth velvet path which fancy has 
scatter’d over with rosebuds of delights, 
and having taken a few turns in it come 
back strengthened and refreshed.” 
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“TO MAKE THE PUNISHMENT FIT THE CRIME” 
“Tine Tatler’s” Inferno. By G. E. Studdy. 


NO. 3.-THE PUNISHMENT OF THE MAN WHO FORGOT TO POST HIS WIFE’S LETTERS 
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London in October. 
CTOBER is one of the best months 
of the year in London. Holidays 
are over, yachts are laid up, 
Scotch moors are deserted, and 
our big city is once again the centre of 
the universe. At this moment London is 
literally a house of.call. The rule of the 
summer is reversed, and tle smart world 
week-ends in town between early shoots 
and the three Newmarkets. Then every- 
one from everywhere is passing through 
on the way somewhere, and this year we 
must reckon with the Durbarites. They 
are up on business as there are tickets 
to take, routes to arrange, and dressmakers 
to interview; also they do a round of 
plays and sample the smart restaurants. 
Good music can he heard, pictures can be 
seen, and last—but by no means least— 
we can go to Wortlh’s new show in 
Hanover Square. And the usual scares 
are provided. A war is on hand, more 
strikes are in view, 
and—there will be 
an autumn session 
of Parliament. 


On Racing. 


s V il] racing 
go out ol 


fashion ?’’*has be- 
come a question 
in smart society. 
To my mind this 
can be answered 
in the negative. 
Royal patronage, 
of course, counts 
for much — and 
the King did not 
go to Doncaster. 
But he was then 
in Scotland, and 
this year the royal 
autumn has been 
sandwiched in be- 
tween a corona- 
tion and a durbar 
in India, and his 
Majesty went to 
the Derby and has 
now been at New- 
market. Then, 
though times liave 
been bad; yet it 
may safely be said 


]D i 


ZTE 


me 


By 


rules than under flat-race regulations. 
But days are short and weather cold, and 
“jumping meetings” appeal only to the 
out-and-out sportswoman. In lact, Mrs, 
Grundy has ceased to trouble as regards 
women and the sport of horse-racing. 
They not only go to the Derby and Ascot 
but do the round of the best fixtures, and 
appear at Kempton, Sandown, Newbury, 
and Goodwood as well as at York, Stock- 
ton, Manchester, and Liverpool, and more 
olten than not at the eight meetings at 
Newmarket. 
Viscountess Villiers. 
“[ here have not been many social events, 
and at the time of writing there is 
a dearth of engagements, but a son and 
heir has come to Lady Newport and a 
baby girl has been born to Lady Villiers, 
a sister to the welcome boy who arrived 
in 1g10. Lady Villiers is one of our 


prettiest women, fair with pale gold hair 
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Baldock was a beauty of the seventies. 
She rides well and in former days was 
master of the Mourne Harriers. Lord 
Kalmorey has long been known as a man 
about town and the best of good fellows. 
He wrote and produced a play, owns the 
St. James’s Theatre, and is much given 
to things theatrical. As Lord Newry he 
was a friend at Court and travelled in 
Australia with the late Duke of Saxe- 
Coburg, then Duke of Edinburgh. He 
puts on no “side,” and may often be seen 
in the humble omnibus. The family 
place is Mourne Park in county Down and 
is a well-planned and roomy residence. 
Down has some high mountains and is 
noted for the fact that it contains more 
residents of goo: position than any other 
county in Ireland. Slieve Donard, which 
overlooks the Irish Channel, has a rugged, 
abrupt outline which reminds one—of 
course, on a smaller scale—of the dreaded 
Matterhorn in Switzerland. 


Lord Farquhar. 
ord . Farquhar 
will be the 
King’s host at 
Castle Rising. 
He is a man who 
would have won 
the heart of Dr. 
Samuel Smiles, 
and certainly 
Fortune seems to 


have taken him 
under her special 
protection. He 


was the fifth son 
of his father and 
had the grit to go 
into the City at 
a time when a 
business career 
was looked down 
upon by the upper 
classes; so he 
began life as a 
banker, first in the 
firm of Herries 
and Farquhar 
(now Lloyds) anc 
then in that of 
Sir Samuel Scott 
(now Parr’s), and 
later in life he 
became a director 


that the social HOLIDAY CALM BEFORE AN AUTUMN OUTBURS oa of the Chartered 
world as a whole Company, the 
has never been From left to right are seen Mr. Ellis Griffiths, M.P., Miss Lloyd George, Mr. Lloyd Geo , Imperial Insur- 
more keen on Miss Megan Lloyd George, and Mr. Vaughan Nash at the Chancellor’s house at Criccieth ance, and other 
sport and on race big enterprises. 
meetings. One thing is certain, the and a slim, straight figure. As Lady He is, by the way, specially good at 
number of smart women who go racing Cynthia Needham she “was a much- managing an unruly meeting of share- 


is year by year on the increase. A well- 
known clerk of the course who controls 
several northern meetings has been heard 
to say that the present-day success of 
these fixtures was due-in a large measure 
to the support of keen sportswomen. 
Ey 2 & 
Lady Owners. 
“|*hen ladies who own horses can now 


be counted by the dozen. Among 
these are the Duchess of Newcastle, 
Princess Victor Duleep Singh, Lady 


Michelham, Baroness de Brienen, and 
Lady Aylesford. Also Lady Walker, wife 
of Sir Peter Walker, and Lady Milbanke, 
who won a race last spring with her 
horse, C.B., at the Kildare Hunt races. 
The flat-race season is now almost over 
and will soon give place to the winter 
sport of ’chasing. However, more ladies 
own horses under the National Hunt Club 


admired débutante, and soon after her 
coming out she married Lord Villiers, a 
future Lord Jersey. As a girl she had 
some tiresome accidents. She was thrown 
from her horse in Rotten Row and got 
some slight injuries, and during her re- 
covery, while still in bed, owing to a 
careless nurse lier feet were badly burned 
from an overheated hot-water bottle; but 
the run of bad luck soon turned, and she 
made a most brilliant marriage. Her 
tastes are active; she rides well, is a first- 
rate swimmer, and goes the round of the 
smart race meetings. Lord Villiers hunts 
and races and owns one or two crack 
racers, also he likes roulette. 
t tt e 

An Irish Couple. 
Lady Villiers’s parents are a popular 

couple. Lady Kilmorey is a tall, 
fair, handsome woman who as Miss Nellie 
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holders, and all the more because the 
iron hand is hidden under the glove of 
velvet. 
at tt tt 
Savernake. 
ord and Lady Ailesbury have let 
Savernake Forest, the old family 
place in Wiltshire. This historic home 
has had some vicissitudes. Its 40,000 
acres of farm, forest, and hill were sold 
in 1891 to Lord Iveagh by the then Lord 
Ailesbury for the sum of £750,000; but 
the sale alter prolonged litigation was 
cancelled by the courts in 1893. ‘The 
estate comprises a beautiful woodland 
region to the south of the town of Marl- 
borough, and it includes twenty and odd 
miles of the finest forest in England. The 
erand avenue of beech trees is quite 
unique, and so is this bit of Wiltshire as 
it has no trace olf “a neighbourhood.” 
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TAIKAING CHANCES. By Hutton Mitchell. 
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“Whatever is the matter, dear ? 
“Oh, it’s all right, my love; I’m only expecting a few business friends to-night ”’ 
“But surely you don’t think they will steal the umbrellas ?” 

“Oh no, but I’m afraid they may recognise them” 
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HE Embroidery Needle had been 
sticking in the Altar Cloth for 
such a long time that it had 
begun to think the church for 

which the handiwork was eventually de- 
stined would be crumbling into ruins long 
before it had finally reached its sacred 
destination. 

“T shall soon. begin to feel quite 
rusty,’’ it moaned disconsolately, “ and to 
rust,” it added for the benefit of the Altar 
Cloth, “is to grow old.” 

Then it continued as it saw any 
attempt at smartness however feeble was 
completely lost upon its devout com- 
panion, ‘“‘ Age for me would be a tragedy. 
I belong to a brilliant family. There 
were twenty-four of us, each as sharp and 
as dazzling as the other; but 
how can one show one’s proper 
metal when one only sees the 
light of day in order to im- 
press some stray man with the 
domestic cunning of a plain 
woman’s fingers ?”’ 

Indeed, the Embroidery 
Needle was greatly to be pitied. 
It had been stuck into the Altar 
Cloth first of all in the year 
—— But heavens! why bother 
about dates? Miss Ethelruda 
simply hated them, and it 
was poor plain Ethelruda who 
fifteen years ago—there! the 
truth is out—had _ promised 
an embroidered altar cloth 
to the parish church during 
the time when a_ young 
bachelor parson from Oxlord 
had accepted this most un- 
desirable of all livings. 

“And ever afterwards,” 
grumbled the Embroidery 
Needle with all that ruthless 
matter-of-factness so  charac- 
teristic of people born into 
the world to be useful, “ ever 
afterwards the moment there’s 
a man on the horizon—well, 
out we come. Poor Ethelruda, 
she belongs, alas! to that old- 
fashioned school which thinks 
that Launcelot is fascinated by 
a display of domestic labour, 
whereas Launcelot would be 
fetched twenty times quicker 
by a display of lingerie. To 
show a man you love him is 
all very well, but for speedy 
business show him a piece of 
leg.” 

“T consider you're very vulgar and 
very horrid and very coarse,” retorted the 
Altar Cloth disgustedly. “I know Ethel- 
ruda better than you do. I—TI represent 
her better side.” 

“Then I consider it very indelicate to 
show that ‘better’ side exclusively to 
men,’ snapped the Embroidery Needle 
with spirit. “ You and I met fifteen years 
ago over the curate. We were packed 
away alter that disappointment and only 
brought out again when the new doctor 
appeared on the scene. Off we went back 
into the cupboard, however, when the 
wretch married the parish nurse, and we 


of Lord Lansdowne. 
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“Che Latler’s” Story 


THE ALTAR CLOTH WHICH 
WAS NEVER FINISHED. 


By Richard Ming. 


might have remained there for the rest of 
our material days had not Ethelruda let 
her cottage one summer to a literary man 
from London. She,sweet pet, took rooms 
at the mill and waited and waited and 
waited. She waited too long, however, 
for the future bard went off with her best 
silver tea tray and forgot to pay the rent. 
After that we remained so long in outer 
darkness that I feared you were going to 
end up asa dishcloth and be thrown on 
to the rubbish heap. As it was, however, 
mamma had a touch of sciatica, so she 
and Ethelruda went off to a hydropathic. 
There they discovered that a hydropathic 
is as miraculous as a matrimonial agency 
for getting off dull daughters. So here 
we come, you and I, every year without 


Poole, Waterford 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF LADY WATERFORD ~~ 


Of Curraghmore House, Portlaw, co. Waterford, the wife of the 
master of the fashionable Waterford Hunt. 
was Lady Beatrice Fitzmaurice before her marriage, is a daughter 
She has three sons and three daughters 


fail, and here we lie on Ethelruda’s ever- 
broadening lap while she sits in the 
lounge hall poking me in and out and 
looking like a ‘busy bee’ as mamma 
remarks in a loud voice for the benefit of 
the old Indian colonel sitting opposite, 
and like a very ‘plain bee’ as the pur- 
poselul widow who is also out for game 
whispers in a loud tone into the liverish 
old gentleman’s only deaf ear.” 

“Tt is because Ethelruda is too parti- 
culay that she has never married,’ inter- 
rupted the Altar Cloth loftily. ‘She has 
such beautiful thoughts, such fine and 
splendid ideals, and such a pure, noble 


82 


Lady Waterford, who 


spirit that nothing less than the best 
man would satisfy her romantic cravings.” 

“Best bosh,” laughed the Embroidery 
Needle sarcastically. ‘‘ Ethelruda would 
find her ideal in any man who offered 
himself. There was that foreign-looking 
creature last night who sat with her in 
the hall and admired her rings. He’s 
only got to do it again to-night and she'll 
stick to him like a postage stamp. He 
even went so far as to make an appoint- 
ment for this evening.” 

“T shall look forward to having an- 
other delightful talk with you to-morrow 
night,’ he said. ‘You will be free, won’t 
you?” he pleaded. 

“That all depends on mamma,” sim- 
pered Ethelruda, wishing she’d put some 
more powder on her nose; 
“she is my fiyst consideration. 
I am not like your modern 
young women who treat their 
mothers like a soft cushion to 
be sat upon. You may laugh 
at me and call me _ loving 
and domesticated and _ affec- 
tionate—well, J am. Father 
used to call me his ‘little 
treasure. I am not one of 
your sporting, noisy, selfish 
girls. Iam a little home bird. 
I love housekeeping, nursing, 
reading, and—and my em- 
broidery. Look (and you re- 
member she held us up for 
admiration) ; I want to finish 
this before I go away. Do 
you think I shall be able? 
(She hoped he would ask the 
eternal question. He did.) 

“May I ask what it is?” he 
murmured. 

“Oh, it’s an altar cloth 
for our church,” she answered 
tenderly, hoping her soft tone 
of piety would not be lost on 
him. “I only began it the 
other day. See,” she cried 
giddily, “I’ve nearly finished 
this fleur-de-lis. Don’t you 
wish you could work like 
this?” she cried archly. ‘* You 
men are so useless with your 
hands. You only smoke, and 
I—I am not one of those girls 
who approve of women copy- 
ing men. Still, you can smoke 
and J can embroider, and then 
to-morrow night we can have 
another nice long chat; that is 
to say, if mamma will let me.” 

“Of course mamma will simply push 
her,’ concluded the Embroidery Needle 
snappishly. ‘I don’t know how she’ll 
wait even until after dinner, so if I don’t 
work from eight to eleven like a thresh- 
ing machine in extvemis I don’t kuow 
Ethelruda. It’s her last chance. It’s our 
last chance. Given, however, a short en- 
gagement and we should be finished. You 
will probably end up as a night-dress 
case and I shall—I shall fall out and get 
lost in the middle of an embrace; but at 
any rate we shall have a change of scene, 
and when one lives all one’s life in a cup- 
board—well, even a coal-hole has charms.” 


(Continued) 
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“UNCLE MARK” 


Imstructs his Niece im the Science of Ploughing. 


: Pas 
COLONEL LOCKWOOD, M.P., AND MISS ALICE LOCKWOOD CVouspgpu Helen. 


Our snapshot depicts Colonel Lockwood, the president of the Ilford Farmers’ Association, teaching his niece, Miss Alice Lockwood, 
the use of the plough on the occasion of the recent ploughing match of the association at Barkingside. ‘‘ Uncle Mark’’ has stood 
as M.P. for the Epping division of Essex since 1892 and is one of the most popular figures in the House. Colonel Lockwcod is a son 
of the late General Mark Wood, changing his surname many years ago. He married the daughter of Sir John Milbanke-Huskisson, Bart. 
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AN OLD, OLD FAVOURITE 


a Charming and Beautiful Young One. 


Ellis & Walery 


MISS MARIE LOHR AND SIR JOHN HARE 


In “The Marionettes,’ by Pierre Wolff, which scored a great success at the Comédie Francaise a few months ago. Adapted by 
’ Miss Gladys Ungar for the English stage it is already repeating its Parisian success at the Comedy Theatre. Briefly, the plot tells 
of a young girl who is married to a man who neglects her and does not even pretend to love her. He has married her because 
his family thought that with matrimony he might perhaps ‘‘settle down.” But his wife is dowdy and dull, and he admires smart 
society women of fashion and beauty. However, to bring him to her side the young wife suddenly blossoms out into a lovely 
woman who flirts here and there and showers her attentions upon everybody but her own husband. The plan works admirably. 
The husband is soon at his wife’s feet begging forgiveness, and it is not long before she is in his arms. Sir John Hare plays the 
part of an old uncle who tries to bring the young couple together, and he plays it as only he can play a gentle, lovable old man. 
Miss Marie Lohr as the young wife scores one of the greatest successes in her career 
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BLACK BUT COMELY 
A Flower from the Garden of Allah. 


Leanert & Landrock 


A BELEE OF LRIPOLLI LEM 


This charming native girl in féte dress is typical of the dusky beauties to be found in the beautiful country now the bone of contention 
between Turkey and Italy. The charming natural pose and grace of the subject make the picture seem rather like the thought-out 
pose of a great painter than the unstudied grace of a girl victim of the snapshotter 
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THE FERMENT IN THE 
The Unalterable Desert and Desert Types Inj 


TYPICAL VIEWS OF THE DESERT LAND OF 


Tripoli has aptly been described as the land about which everyone is talking but about which nothing is known. ‘Tripoli may be said to be desett 1 


Tripoli in bygone days was a town of much importance and was the starting point of the caravans which traded across the mysterious s 
; Arab life as it existed hundreds of years ago. The men are pictum 


1 
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— GARDEN OF ALLAH 


slved in the Whirlpool of European Ambitions. 


)F TRIPOLI—THE LAND COVETED BY ITALY AME WV Phunk 


Bee 


his old-world town is of fascinating interest and it is one of the few spots not overrun with the ubiquitous tourist. In Tripoli to-day one may see 


_land pure and simple, with the town lying on the very brink of this vast sandy waste, which extends on the north right to the margin of the sea. +c Lceypere fo, 
to a degree and the women and children possess a high degree of beauty Wwe. 
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THE SHOOT OF A FAMOUS RACEHORSE OWNER 


Mr. Lionel Robinson Entertains a Party at his Norfolk Home. 


MR. LIONEL ROBINSON AND HIS DAUGHTER, MISS QUEENIE ROBINSON 
Snapped during an interval in the shooting at Old Buckenham, Attleborough, Norfolk 


ON THE QUI VIVE MR. C. KEIGWIN 
Mr. and Mrs. Doolette at Old Buckenham Miss Robinson, and Miss Robb 


Mr. L. Robinson, whose name is well known as a successful owner of racehorses, recently had a party of guns at his beautiful Norfolk place, Old 
Buckenham, Attleborough. Our snapshots depict some members of the party and the host himself with his daughter 
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AUTUMN ROADS 


demand something extra in motor-tyre quality, yet the broken-up and rain- 
sodden road surfaces which play such marked havoc with inferior makes only 
serve to demonstrate the tremendous stamina of British-made 


DUNLOPS. 


Refuse all inferior imitations imported from abroad. 


INSIST ON GENUINE BRITISH-MADE DUNLOPS 
NOW CONSIDERABLY REDUCED IN PRICE 


but not in quality. Revised. price list on application. 


The Dunlop Tyre Co., Ltd., Aston Cross, Birmingham; and 14, Regent St., London, S.W. 
Dunlop tyres with Ptteumatic filling supplied on demand. 


END OF SEASON. 


REDUCTION.IN PRICES. 


15 H.P. FOUR-CYLINDER 
SPARKLING 


BERNCASTLER jf) DARR ACQ 


The Perfect Moselle CORONATION MODELS, as illustrated 


Many Connoisseurs have a_ decided (45 supplied for use at the Delhi Durbar), 
preference, and rightly so, for a Dry ; 


Sparkling Moselle over any Champagne. a 5 O G = 

Moselles are the produce of the famous uU | rn eas 
“Riesling” grape, which yields the XN : gan 

finest white wine in the world. However, /ay As listed hitherto at £295, 

only a pure dry wine can convey the AN : 

exquisite bouquet to full advantage. 

KUPFERBERG'S Sparkling BERNCASTLER 

—when bearing the Kupferberg full brand and 

label—is guaranteed to be the genuine original 


produce of the renowned Berncastler Vineyards, 
and therefore a Moselle par excellence. 


65/- per dozen Bottles. 
34/6 per dozen Half-Bottles. 

At all Wine Merchants and Stores. 
Wholesale: CoverDALE, PoHLMANN, & Co., 
5, Mark Lane, London, E.C. 
Interesting illustrated booklet FREE on application. 


As supplied to the 
House of Lords. 


15 h.p. 4-cylinder, R.A.C. rating 15°99. Tax £4 4s. Ready for the Road, 250 Guineas. 
Complete with Hood, Screen, Side Lamp, Tail Lamps, Horn, Pump, Jack, Tool Outht. 


Also a few 10 h.p. 4-cylinder Models, complete with two-seated Body, Hood, Screen, and 
all accessories. Ready for the Road, 200 Guineas. 


A. DARRACQ & CO. (1905), Ltd., Walnut Tree Walk, Kennington, S.E. 
West End Showrooms: 12, Lower Regent Street, S.W. 


Agents for Kensington District: C.S. Sadgrove & Co., 4, Hans Road, Brompton, S.W. Distributing 
Depots +~-North of England Wa ate, Manchester. Midlands: 280, Broad Street, Birmingham. 
Scotland: 499, Eglington Street, Glasgow. Ireland: 39, Dawson Street, Dublin. 


AGENTS IN ALL PRINCIPAL TOWNS. 
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BIG-GAMIE IJWUONTERS. 


XACTLY who started the vogue [or big- 
game shooting among society people it 
is not easy to say, but there is no doubt 
that since that mighty Nimrod, Mr. 

F. C. Selous, commenced shooting elephants 
and lions in South and Central Africa in the 
seventies, and Sir Henry Seton-Karr displayed 
his prowess as a hunter in the Rockies 
and Norway, having travelled over 
100,000 miles in search of big game, 
this form of sport has gained “rapidly 
in popularity ; so much so, in fact, 
that some time ago countries where 
big game is to be found awoke to 
the possibilities of profit being made 
out of the sport, and hunters were 
obliged to obtain permits and 
licences, and even these limited 
them to the killing of a. certain 
number of animals. ‘In British East 
Alrica, for instance, a _ shooting 
licence costs £50, with an extra £10 
if you want to shoot an elephant or 
a giraffe, while in Nyassaland the 
same fees have to be paid. 
& & & 

[2 spite of these restrictions, how- 

ever, it is estimated that quite 
300 big-game shooting parties visit 
British East Alrica every vear, each 
party spending on an average £300. 
British East Africa, of course, has 
long been known as “the hunter's 
paradise,’ and many mighty hunters 
have been attracted to it. Lord Dela- 
mere, one of the finest big-game hunters in the 
world, has an immense sheep farm at Nairobi, 
his nearest neighbours being Lord Cranworth 
and Lord Hindlip. The. latter has travelled 
pretty nearly all over the world and made some 
notable sporting tours in Abyssinia and the 


White Nile country. He has also done con- 
siderable exploration work in Central Africa, 
and has been alter big game in some of the 
wildest jungles in India. Lady Hindlip, too, 
like her husband, is keenly interested in big- 
game shooting, and alter her marriage at 


Westminster Abbey Lord and Lady Hindlip pro- 


A GREAT COMEDIAN ON HOLIDAY AT SANQUHAR, DUMFRIES 


Among the group are to be seen: Colonel Sir Charles Allen (second from 
left), Mr. George Graves, and Sir Thomas Dewar (on extreme right) 


ceeded to East Alrica and spent their (aa 
on a big-game shooting expedition. 
s # e 

Lod Delamere’s English seat, Vale Royal, 

Cheshire, is full of trophies he has brought 


home from various parts of the world, and 


H.C. RUSSELL 


Trousseaux Expert, 


Manufacturer of Lingerie, 
Milliner & Costumier, Ete. 


has received the following appreciation from the Lady 
who was voted by the Readers of ““The Tatler”’ 


SECOND PRIZE WINNER. 


11B, Parade Mansions, 
Golder’s Green, N.W. 


Dear Sir, 


October 4th, 1911. 


The goods I selected yesterday, on my order from “THE 
TATLER,” have just arrived, and am writing to say how very 
pleased I am with everything, and also to express my appre- 
ciation of the courtesy and attention I received at your 
establishment, and shall hope to pay you a visit again very soon. 


Believe me, yours truly, 


H. C. Russell, Esq. 


Write for 
“EVERYTHING 
FOR 
BABY,” 


with 150 Illustrations 
Post Free. 


| H.C. RUSSELL, 


SHOP BY 


All Purchases sent Post Free to any Address 
within the United Kingdom on receipt of 
Remittance with Order. 


Postage extra for Foreign and Colonial Orders. 


E. H. CLARKE. 


Lady Delamere, like Lady Hindlip, enjoys 
nothing better than an expedition into the 
wilds in search of monster beasts. Lord Dela- 
mere, of course, has earned a great reputation 
as a colonist, and at one time served on the 
legislative council of the East Africa Protec- 
torate. Lord Delamere is among those who 
believe that British East Africa has 
a great future before it, and his 
scheme for the colonisation of that 
part of the world met with the 
heartiest support, particularly from 
Sir Charles Eliot, the British Com- 
missioner of the East Africa Pro- 
tectorate. Sheep and pig breeding, 
according to Lord Delamere, are 
apt to prove most remunerative, 
and there is a great future Jor the 
cultivation of cotton. ‘“ Farming,” 
says his lordship, “is not without 
its excitement, as lions and leopards 
frequently make raids upon the 
herds of cattle, and for hundreds 
of miles on the Uganda railway are 
seen giraffes, elephants, and every 
other form of wild beast.”’ 
ie ie 2 


ord Cardross also some time ago 
bought a big estate in British 
East Africa, and the Duke of Con- 
naught has shot big game in the 
neighbourhood of Nairobi, while 
Lieut.-General Baden- Powell thinks 
there is no place like it for sport. 
Sir Edmund Lechmere, who has 
shot much big game, holds the same opinion, 
and it is a curious fact that, like Lord Delamere 
and Lord Hindlip, he possesses a charming wile 
who is as keen a shot and hunter as himself and 
who holds the distinction of being the first 
Englishwoman in Fashoda. 


Telegrams :— 
“ RUSSELLDOM, 
LONDON.” 


Telephones :— 
GERRARD 
1076, 1077, & 1078. 


No. 1037. No. 1098. 


No. 1097.—Pretty Nightdress, in White Lawn, daintily trimmed Valenciennes 


POST. 


NEW CATALOGUE T 


with 80 Pages of 
Illustrations by 
leading 
Fashion Artists 
Post Free on request. 


) ee 4 5, 6 & 7, Sidney Place, 
2,3 a New Coventry Street, 
2,4, 6, 8,10, 12 & 14, Wardour St., 


By 


The Set of Three Garments, No. 


19/- 


POST FREE. 


LONDON, W. 


Lace, Insertions, and Ribbon Beadings. 
PRICE 8/112 post FREE. a 


1098.—Dainty Chemise to match. 
PRICE 4/114 post FREE. 


No. 1099.—Short Leg Knickers to 
match. T 


PRICE 8/64 POST FREE. 
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She Yarisian Yiamond Company. 


“he Sphere.” ge “ Ghe Queen.” 

“Regarding this Com- “The Pearls of the 
pany's Pearls, I can only a Parisian Diamond Company 
repeat that they have no now hold a_ recognised 


position in the fashionable 


equal.” 
jewellery of the day.” 


‘“ Ghe 
Court Journal.” 


“The Parisian Diamond 
Company's Pearls and other 
gems are marvellous, while 
they are set with a refine- 


“he Sketch.” 


ment which shows that in “That perfection to 
this branch of the jeweller’s which the Parisian Dia- 
art the Company is un- mond Company alone have 
rivalled.’ attained in their Pearls." 


Priced Catalogue illustrating Diamond Ornaments and 
The Company's great Spécialité—Pearls. Post Free. 


85, New Bond Street, W.; 143, Regent Street, W.; 37, 38, & 43, Burlington Arcade, W. 


(Opposite Marshall & Snelgrove’s.) (Facing Liberty’s, Chesham House.) (Burlington Gardens End.) 


ill 


THE. TATLER 


ohe 


Nature Triumphs. 
OULD the Eastern lady who, on being 

pitied for her dull harem life, retorted, 

“Oh, I would not be an English wife 

as your husbands lock you up in boxes,” 
for thus she innocently styled corsets, have seen 
the modern corset, with all its graceful lines, 
that is such a valuable aide-de-camp in assisting 
Nature to mould our figures in accordance with 
La Mode’s command, the prototype of which is 
that of the beautiful Venus de Milo, she would 
have succumbed to its charms, and it is safe to 
predict would have instantly desired to change 
places with those she had formerly regarded 
with commiseration. Madame Zilva’s (of 
Debenham and Freebody) opinion is that the 
work of the corset is to assist Dame Nature’s 
handiwork, and to ensure it she realises that 
this accessory must be a servant and nota 
tvrant. Asa matter of fact it was only a few 
days ago she stated that she considered the 
vaison d’étre of a corset is to afford support 
and protection to the sensitive parts of the 
body without impairing the supple beauty ol 
the figure. Nothing, she declared, is so ugiy 
as a small waist as it puts the hips and shoulders 
out of proportion ; furthermore, the ribs become 
displaced, thereby injuring the lungs and 
heart. Illness and advancing years often 
render a figure unsightly, and then it is 
that the art of the corsetiéve steps in, aiding 
Nature in a most successful manner. 


The Accepted Silhouette. 
s details are ever of interest a few 
words must be said regarding the 
many advantages of the Hylvah Faisanne 
corset, the price of which is 31s. 6d. In 
the designing of this model special con- 
sideration has been given to the digestive 
organs so that when performing their 
functions they are in no way restricted, 
Now it must not be imagined that this 
corset is in the least bulky or imparts an 
unsightly appearance to the figure as such 
is far from being the case. It gives the 
fashionable silhouette, the waist-line is 
suggested rather than defined, while the 
hips are given just the right amount of 
prominence that the fashionable wrapped 
effect of the ultra-smart toilettes demand. 
Another point in favour of this corset is 
that one is able to thoroughly enjoy the 
comforts of a lounge chair, for although very 
long below the waist the boning has been 
skilfully arranged, the “skirt” being provided 
with three pairs of suspenders. As it is cut 
very low over the bust it is ideal for evening 
wear, while for the woman who ever Jooks her 
best in tailored suits it should be supplemented 
with a corselet costing 5s. gd. The latter are 
boned and built of a rather substantial white 
fabric so that even the severe treatment meted 
out to all garments by the average London 
blanchisseuse has no deleterious eflect. Another 
excellent model is the Corset Margot for £1 1s. ; 
it is low over the bust, provided with an elastic 
top, and long. over the hips. Again, Madame 
Zilyva builds corsets for what may be termed 
difficile figures, and having studied anatomy 
discovers the good:points, brings them into pro- 
minence, and banishes the discrepancies. 
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Beautiful Toilettes. 
Byery toilette at Martial and Armand’s has 
a particular cachet of its own; it will be 
recalled that M. Armand designs these chef 
d'ceuvres himself. As a chronicler of modes it 
is a simple matter to describe the materials, 
the colourings, and the salient feature of the 
designs, but it is quite another matter for the 
descriptions to conjure up in the minds of the 
reader the beauty of the ligne, the unique colour 
schemes, and the air of distinction that per- 
vades not only the dresses but every accessory 
in these salons. Portrayed on this page is a 
lovely gown of black velvet; the .diamond- 
shaped emficcement is of re|—the peculiar shade 


Highway of Fashio 


that a poker assumes when heated in the fire— 
lamé d’or. At the side the skirt is slit up 
revealing an under robe of this lovely fabric, 
the train being lined with the same, and the 
train—well, it has a roll-over drapery. The 
fichu is of black net edged with silver fringe 
posed on lace. 
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The Henri Quatre Coat. 


[)stined to accompany this vavissante toilette 
is a Henri Quatre coat of crépe de chine 
showing a handsome raised design in velvet 


A BEAUTIFUL EVENING GOWN 


Of black velvet and deep red lamé d’or, at 
Martial and Armand’s 


outlined with fox supplemented with a hand- 
some oxidised lace collar. A strong point in 
favour of this is that it can be worn falling off 
the shoulders in the accepted Henri Quatre 
manner, or should it be preferred it can be 
comfortably wrapped up to the base of the 
column of the throat. Another evening gown 
that stood out with special prominence was of 
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oO. Hlamiltom. 
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blue lamé d’or; it was innocent of any seam, 
the material being cleverly wrapped round the 
figure to simulate the scarf of the Eastern 
woman. Where the material here and there falls 
away panels or gores of lace mellow with time 
are introduced, and the train—well,it was on 
one side and in design was reminiscent of a 
duck’s tail. 
tt a tt 
Across the Footlights. 
\] othing could be more charming, more grace- 
ful, or more in character with the part 
than. the dress worn by Miss Marie Tempest in 
the first act of The Honeymoon, recently produced 
at the Royalty. It is her wedding day, and 
with the man she fondly imagines to be her 
husband she has arrived at the only hotel at 
Pixton-on-Sea. The fourreau of her going- 
away gown is tilleul-green charmeuse with an 
oyer dress of chainette guipure lace in an Indian 
design. The over dress extends to the hem of 
the skirt at the back while in front it is cut 
away in Cavalier lashion, the whole outlined 
with a handsome flounce of Limerick lace, the 
Limerick flounce and the chainette lace being 
united by an insertion of tilleul-green ribbon. 
‘The corsage is built up of Limerick lace posed 
on charmeuse, the scheme completed by a 
rather short satin coat and a modified white 
marquise hat faced with black velvet embel- 
lished with green osprey. 
cs % te 
A Study in Blue and White. 
Més Tempest in the second act is 
seen in an evening dress; the 
train is of white chiffon velours, as 
is the fourveau. Over this is worn a 
white ninon drapery; the panels in 
front and at the side are embellished 
with raised blue velvet motifs arranged 
in a conventional design. The elusive 
charm of this creation is enhanced by 
a veiling of blue illusion relieved with 
narrow lines of crystal that scintillate 
with every movement. The cross-over 
drapery of the corsage is trimmed with 
similar embroidery fastened on the lelt 
side with a magnificent diamond 
brooch ; a large dark blue osprey nesi- 
ling in her tresses gives a delightlul 
finish to the ensemble. Miss Kate Serjeantson in 
this act assumes a delightful old-world dress Jor 
which Debenham and I’reebody are responsible. 
The three-tiered skirt, with a stiflening at the 
hem, is of black net embroidered with briglit 
floss silk in a formal design. The V-shaped 
white lace vest is threaded with narrow black 
bébé velvet and outlined with broad velvet 
tibbon that is brought over the shoulders, 
caught in at the waist, and then falls in sash 
ends to the hem of the skirt. On her -head she 
wears a becoming black lace cap; it must be 
remembered that her hair is snow-white. 
Changeant Taffeta. 
erlectly charming also is Miss Marie 
Tempest’s dress. in the last act; it is 
cuiltless of all deco- 
ration with the 
exception of a 
double line of but- 
tons. Itismoulded 
to her figure, the 
fabricating medium 
being changeant 
emerald-green and , 
she assumes a silk 


Over this 


blue tatfeta. 
chameleon silk serge motor cloak, the scheme 
completed by a modified helmet toque. 
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS 


Mi_prep—Yes ; I have seen the various dresses and acces- 
sories that Mrs. M. L. Theobald has selected at Peter Robin- 
son’s, Oxford Street. I was particularly enamoured with her 
evening dress as well as the afternoon frock. 

Lonpon Foc.—Yes ; anyone habitually using Odol to cleanse 
the mouth and teeth is distinctly less likely to catch any in- 
fectious disorder. Odol has been shown to be absolutely fatal 
to the germs of all infectious diseases, 
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ROYAL WORCESTER KIDFITTING CORSETS 


have made it possible for every woman, no matter what her figure, to provide a_ perfect 
foundation for her gown, a foundation that will not only enhance the beauty and design 
of the garment, but will add a noticeable touch of distinction to the figure of the lady 
herself. © The Royal Worcester is the hygienic corset, certified to be modelled in perfect 
accord with the laws of hygiene. It is, moreover, the corset of superb ease, of wonderful 
pliability and ideal comfort under all circumstances. 


3 


MODEL 915 IN BROCHE, 27/6. ADJUSTO MODEL IN COUTILLE. 
Other Qualities at 25/-, 21/-, 14/11, and 10/11. IN THREE QUALITIES, 25/9, 21/9, 15/11. 


WE RECOMMEND Royal Worcester Kidfitting Corsets because we have found during 
the years we have been selling them that they give greater satisfaction than any other corsets 
we know of, and reflect each season’s fashion in all its richness, daintiness, and charm. They 
are the creation of the World’s Master Designer, and are the envy of every other corset 
manufacturer. ‘There is a model for every figure, and no made-to-order corset can possibly 
embody the features of Royal Worcesters, even if you pay four times the price. If you 
desire to reflect the new fashions, our Corset Book will help you. We post it free. 


PETER ROBINSON, Ltd., Oxford Street, LONDON, W. 
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~ des femmes d'aajourdbui 
et les modes de demain sz: 


EAREST EVA,—Uncle Fred took 
me down to stay with him at 
his little house at Newmarket. 
Mamma very reluctantly let me 

go alone, but it wasn’t really. scruples 
about propriety. She wanted to go her- 
self only Uncle Fred said he had no 
room for her. You know he trains 
Lord G.’s horses and has only a 
tiny cottage quite close to the 
training stables. I’ve always liked 
racing, but I've never had such fun 
before. We went out quite early in 
the morning to see the horses do 
their work, and as there were one 
or two important trials going on it 
was most exciting. 

* i 

f course you want to hear about 
the clothes. I forgot all about 
them the first day and have not the 
slightest idea what anyone wore, 
but suddenly on the second | 
thought of you and hastened to 
make some mental notes. Lady F. 
was there, and beautifully turned 
out in the neatest of tailors with 
her silver-fox furs and the very 
naughtiest little hat imaginable. 
I’ve come to the conciusion that 
furs are after all the most essential 
point in winter clothes, and what’s 
more silver fox is the only fur to 
wear. As you are probably aware 
their price is quite beyond the reach 
of most people in these days, but 
all the same I believe it would pay 
in the end to wear old clothes for a 
whole year and buy a set of thus 
delicious fur. Every now and then, 
of course, you can pick up a slightly 
faulty specimen at quite a reasonable 
price, though I am one of those 
people who are only satisfied with 
the best of everything, and my motto 
is, ““ Have what you do have good 
or don’t have it at all.” The little 
fur neck-bands of skunk, or ‘sable if 
you can afford it, finished off with 
a little bunch of silk or imitation 
flowers are far better than the long 
stoles of cheap furs. The same 
applies to a muff, which can be 
made in either cloth or velvet, 
gathered or frilled, and of whatever 
dimensions you please, with just a 
band or narrow edging of fur. 

& i 

here was a general air of neat- 
ness about all the tailor- 
mades, and the three-quarter coat 
seems to have vanished completely. 
I must say I prefer the short ones 
myself. The others looked rather 


“dressing-gowny,’ and the tails blew 
about aggressively in the wind. Every- 
body seems to have gone in for the big 
long wraps, and one or two of reversible 
vicuna were awlully smart. Cut with 
long narrow lines and fastened with big 
bone buttons they look so comfortable too. 
I need hardly tell vou that they were quite 
different from the cheap ones you see 
advertised so much. Camilla G. had one 
in the new taupe colour with a vieux-rose 
lining, revers, and cuffs. She had rose- 
coloured Mercury wings in her small felt 
hat. I think we have all hurried into 
these wraps too early owing to the sudden 


Underwood 


A MODE OF THE MOMENT 


change in the temperature. Naturally 
one feels the cold so much more after 
such a long spell of hot weather. <A few 
weeks ago we should have felt suffocated 
if fires had been mentioned, and now we 
are huddling round them. I cannot help 
wondering what we shall put on 
when it begins to freeze, for really 
everyone has taken todheir warmest 
clothes. 
2 a a 


{ter racing, of course, we did the 
round of the stables, and 
Uncle Fred took me to see several 
of the celebrated horses. He said I 
cheered him up very much and that 
I must go again, which I certainly 
shall do at the first opportunity. 
Even when there is no racing going 
on it must be delightful at New- 
market riding about the heath and 
seeing all there is to see in the way 
of horseflesh. 
N eantime I am back in London 
and rather at a loss to know 
what to do with myself. Mamma 
has a cold, which she persists in 
calling influenza. I had a delight- 
ful day, however, at the Wallace 
Collection with old Sparling—you 
remember that last governess before 
I went toschool. She was delighted 
to find that the seed she had origi- 
nally sown had at last taken root, 
and I could see that she was men- 
tally patting herself on the back 
and attributing my good taste to 
her influence. I want to find a real 
man who looks like “ The Laughing 
Cavalier.” When I find him I shall 
really fall in love. Apart from the 
charm of the face, what a lovely 
picture it is. 
ie it £3 
t’s a far cry from the Wallace Col- 
lection to Maida Vale, but I 
suppose we shall all be roller-skating 
directly. It really has caught on, 
has it not? But that’s what people 
thought about bicycling a few years 
ago, mamma says. I’ve always 
heard people say that you were very 
much out of it if you went to stay in 
the country without your cycle, and 
an early-morning ride before break- 
fast in Battersea Park was the most 
chic thing you could do, What 
would people say to such an expedi- 
tion now? I suppose you’ve heard 
of the two engagements in the 
family? No doubt we shall hear 


go in threes,—LEriTiA. 


of a third, for accidents and weddings 
Ae WerGines. 
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EAR COMPETITION ‘EDITOR,-—Yes, 
I was delighted when I heard that I 
was fortunate enough to win THE 
TATLER fifty-guinea prize. IT really felt 
that it was necessary promptly to give a iarge 
“at home” to announce the joyous news to my 
friends. I have been a regular reader of THE 
TaTLeR for many vears; as a matter of fact I 
still have in my possession a copy of the first 
number, which I believe made its appearance 
more than a decade ago. I simply went in for 
the competition as an amusement and was more 
than pleased to hear that I had been awarded 
the first prize. In my wildest 
dreams I never imagined I 
could possibly win anything 
more than a _ consolation 
prize. Then, as I think I 
told vou, | am coming up to 
town for the winter and was 
contemplating a new outlit 
suitable for the various social 
and other functions at which 
it would be necessary for me 
to be present. At this date 
of the calendar there are so 
many things that are abso- 
lutely indispensable. Well, 
you can imagine how uselul 
the filtv guineas has been. 
Perhaps you are surprised 
that I have not bought a 
set of furs, a fur coat, or 
some real lace with the 
money. Asa matter of fact 
Iam well off in this respect ; 
indeed, I have never really 
enjoyed spending money so 
much in my life as the fifty 
guineas at Peter Robinson’s, 
Oxford Street, WW. 


At Peter Robinson's. 
[2 the salons of Pete: 

Robinson, Oxford Street, 
W., I received the greatest 
courtesy from _ everyone. 
The heads of the different 
departments—I visited over 
a dozen —all seemed so 
pleased at my success and 
anxious to help me in mv 
selection, and as you cat 
imagine it was a matter 0 
no small difliculty asso many 
beautiful dresses and acces- 
sories were shown me. 

ry co i 
A Distinctive Evening Gown. 

owever, the first dress 

on which my choice 

alighted was a lovely 
evening model with a 
fourveau of white satin. It 
looks ever so much nicer on 
than in the sketch as the 
white satin gleams through 
the black net veiling in a 
most seductive manner. The 
panel in front is of gold lace, 
while at the back there isa 
simply gorgeous drapery of 
black - and - gold brocade 
caught up here and_ there 
with handsome ornaments. 
The rounded décolletage is edged with gold 
cord, while in front a V-shaped empiécement 
of gold-and-black brocade is cleverly introduced, 
and the whole softened with gold-and-black 
sprigged net. It really is a phenomenal bargain 
for 13} guineas. I am sure my friends will be 
as enraptured with it as I am. 


Selected by the 
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A Gown that Charms. 
he best words I think with which to describe 
the afternoon frock are “a gown that 
charms”; it is one of those simple little affairs 


“THE TATLER” 
ROBINSON’S. 
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that ever appeal to those who understand dress. 
I am pleased it is reproduced on this page, 
and you-know | think it will look very nice 
with my new reversible satin coat, of which 
more anon. The fabricating medium is pin- 
striped grey and black velvet; doubtless you 
will agree with me that the cloth hem isa 
decidedly novel idea. Regarding the corsage 
the vest is of emerald green veiled with 
aluminium net, at the base of whichis an em- 
piccement of cloth to correspond with the cloth 
hem. On this I expended 14 guineas. Further- 


more, to accompany this I selected the toque 


A TRIO OF FASHIONABLE TOILETTES 


"Phe* ‘Tatler’? 
Oxford Street, W. 


winner of 


sketched ; it is of blocked satin of a prunelle 
shade lavishly trimmed with violets in which 
are represented the whole gamut of wine shades, 
but the clow of the whoie of this fascinating 
millinery triumph is the bunch of roses nestling 
beneath the brim. Don’t you think it represents 
wonderful value for 52s. 6d. ? 
8 tt ES 

A Tailored Suit. 
AS for ceremonious occasions I ever prefer a 
dressitora tailored suit, I decided that I 
would only spend six guineas on this dress as 
I really required something that would be suit- 
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fifty-guinea prize at Peter Robinson’s, 
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able for morning wear in town or country 
generally. You will notice that this costume 
is also reproduced on this page; it is built of a 
tweed showing a pretty green mixture with a 
panel at the back and double-breasted in front, 
a band of the material cut on the bias deco- 
rating the hem of theskirt. It seemssupertluous 
to add that the coat is lined with silk. The 
velours hat, 35s. gd., which I selected to accom- 
pany the dress is of the négligée character 
smartly trimmed with a petersham band anda 
merle mount. As I never care to wear. !urs 
with costumes of this character, although I have 
to take great care of my 
throat, in the fur department 
fora guinea I picked up an 
admirable coque-feather boa 
that ere many weeks are 
over will have assumed the 
position of an old friend in 
my affections although not 
in appearance. 
e t 
A Reversible Coat. 
ificult indeed was the 
work of selection in 
the mantle department even 
when my price of 6} guineas 


was made known; there 
were so many attractive 
models. After much de- 


liberation I came to the 
conclusion that as I had so 
many dresses of what may 
be termed colours that kill 
one another it would be 
wiser for me to have an 
entirely black coat; there- 
fore I am now the enviable 
possessor of a reversible coat. 
[tis of black moiré with a 
reverse of black satin; it is 
provided with large bell 
sleeves and deep shawl 
revers, can easily be slipped 
over an elaborate toilette 
without crushing it, and at 
the same time the slender 
appearance of the figure is 
maintained. I am pleased 
with it. 
Useful Accessories. 
ow you will find that I 
have spent nearly £45, 
consequently there only re- 
mains a little over £7. Of 
this in the blouse depart- 
ment I laid out £1 gs. 6d., 
my choice falling on two 
smartly-tucked ninon shirts, 
one of emerald green and the 
other cerise, two colours for 
which I have a_ decided 
weakness. Next I visited 
the underwear department, 
where a whole vista of 
beautiful garments were re- 
vealed to me. It seems as 
though fairy fingers had 
been requisitioned for their 
fashioning; they were a 
happy mingling of lace and 
lawn, which ever appeals to 
the susceptibilities of the 
womanly woman. Wishing Tue TaTLer and the 
Competition Editor a long and prosperous career 
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THE ALTAR CLOTH WHICH WAS NEVER FINISHED—cont. 


That evening Ethelruda sat ina lonely corner 
of the lounge hall with the Altar Cloth on her 
lap and a god by her side. She was very busy 
—oh so busy! Her nimble little fingers were 
working vigorously. There is nothing so effec- 
tive as a little knitting to give a woman charm 
she thought. If her. hair is nicely waved and 
her hands are white and clean the picture is 
such a pretty one. From time to time she can 
lift her eyes to meet the gaze of the man and 
then as quickly she can drop them again. Pre- 
sently the man will do his. best to make her look 
up, but of course she won’t—oh, of course she 
won't. Then suddenly, when he has said some- 
thing faintly pathetic, she can give him one 
fierce glance of passionate sympathy and then 
if he doesn’t lean forward and take her hand— 
well, she might just as well say damn! and 
go off to bed. ; 

“T really think we're getting on,’ remarked 
the Embroidery Needle as it was poked through 
the Altar Cloth. ‘Did you see how tenderly 
he held her hand when she was showing him 
her diamond ring? Now when a man’s not 
in love he takes hold of a hand as if it were 
‘a pump handle, but when he treats it as if it 
weré made of the ashes of his cigar—well, there’ll 
soon be the sound of kissing floating up the 
chimney.” 

‘‘But do you think it would be quite—quite 
proper for you and I to take a walk in the 
garden?” Ethelruda asked, torn between the 
fear of influenza and ecstasy. ‘‘ What would— 
what would mamma say ?”’ 

“Your mother need never know,’ the man 
murmured enigmatically. ‘ Let us go down this 
quiet alley,’ he pleaded as they sauntered into 


“Then let come what come may.’ She mis- 


quoted madly :— 


What matter if I go bad, 
I shall have had my day. 


Aloud she whispered, ‘‘ Fancy—lancy! If you 
and | had never—never met !”’ 

“We were destined to meet,” he cried in- 
tensely. “We were destined to meet from the 
beginning—from the beginning of the world. 
Ethelruda—Ethelruda ! I—I love you.” 

“* Are his intentions honourable or dishonour- 
able?” thought Ethelruda in delirium, ‘Am 
I to be a ruined or simply a married woman? 
But this—this is Heaven.” 

Heavily she let herself slide into his arms. 
Linked in one terrific embrace they sought the 
shelter of an arbour. 

It was occupied. Staggering blindly along 
in the darkness they groped their way towards 
the summer-house. That also was not vacant. 

There was nothing then but the middle of 
the croquet lawn. It wasenough. Eagerly his 
kisses rained upon her face and hands. Some- 
times they caught them—uoccasionally they 
missed them completely. Hit or missed, how- 
ever, Ethelruda had never been made love to 
with so much ardour, so much fervour, so much 
intensity. How tightly he gripped her hands. 
How firmly his arm was clasped round her 
throat. Then suddenly with a wild caress—a 
caress which seemed to wander all over her—he 
flung her away from him. 

* Until to-morrow, my _ beloved,” 
wildly—‘ until to-morrow.” 

And he was gone. 

Staggering with blissful excitement Ethel- 


he cried 


wildly past the inquiry bureau and made a 
crow-tlicht for the stairs. 

Once locked in the privacy of her bedroom 
she threw herself down on the sofa to live once 
more those blissful minutes which were, she le! t, 
but a preliminary of a succession of blissful 
hours to come. She did not care if he was 
poor, or common, or merely a Russian prince. 
He had told her that he loved her and he had 
kissed and caressed her as she had never been 
kissed and caressed since she was a screaming 
baby. She lay for hours in a state of senti- 
mental beatitude upon the bedroom sofa. 

It was not until the early hours of the morn- 
ing that she realised that her hands were ringless 
and a pearl necklace, all her jewellery in fact, 
was gone. At first she refused to believe her 
eyes. Then she refused to believe her senses. 
Afterwards she refused to believe either her eyes 
or her senses. Finally—about seven o’clock in 
the morning—she refused even to believe the 
man who had been destined to meet her from 
eternity. As soon as possible she despatched 
a note to his room. ‘“ Thief,” she wrote, “you 
have stolen all my jewellery.” 

In five minutes the femme de chambre had 
returned. ‘Mais, madame,” she smirked, ‘‘ ze 
gentlehomme left last night—very late. He 
sent off ’is zings yesterday alternoon.” 
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Teddy R.’s Partner. 
he recent accident to Mrs. Roosevelt reminds 
us of the fact that she was married to the 
strenuous ex-President in London. ‘The cere- 
mony took place at St. George’s, Hanover 
Square, on December 2, 1886. In the register 
there the curious visitor may read the entry of 


the night. 


darkness. 


“ Love and the world well lost,’ thought 
in passionate ecstasy. 


Ethelruda to herself 


: “The night! the stars! and—and 
——’ He faltered, taking her hand in the 


broidery behind her. 
somebody. 
truly loved. 


ruda returned to the hydro trailing her em- 
At last she belonged to 
At last she was loved—really and 

She felt she could not face the 
publicity of the lounge hall, so she dashed 


the marriage. 


Carow.” 


The bridegroom is described as 
“Theodore Roosevelt, twenty-eight, widower, 


ranchman,” and the bride as “ Edith Kermit 
Mrs. Roosevelt isa woman of domestic 
tastes who lives mostly for her children. 


J. L. T., of Hove, writes:—* Ant- 

exema cured my hands after I had 

been unsuccessfully treated by a 
doctor and by a specialist.” 


~ will need no more persuasion. 


W 


disfiguring and humiliating, and 

in all cases are irritating and an- 
noying. Consequently, everyone dreads 
skin complaints, and the one thing you 
ask for, if a skin sufferer, is a remedy-that 
will restore your skin to perfect health, 
comfort, and beauty. That is why you 
should know about the Antexema treat- 
ment. When it is realised that this 
treitment is equally successful in every 
type of skin trouble however long con- 
tinued, and is so very simple, successlul, 
and can be adopted without interference 
with your comfort or occupation, the ques- 
tion is, “ Why suffer Jrom skin illness ?”’ 


yc troubles are in many instances 


Remember! You can be cured 


by adopting the Antexema treatment, and 
tens: of thousands bear witness to this 
fact. . Eczema, eruptions, blackheads, 
pimples, bad iegs, rashes of every déscrip- 
tion, and all the myriad forms of skin 
illness are cured by Antexema. It does 
not matter how severe the trouble is, how 
long it has lasted, or how unsuccessful 
you may hitherto have been in gaining 
relief. You can commence the Antexema 
treatment with perfect confidence of a 
complete and permanent cure. 

Every day you delay beginning the 
Antexema treatment you are enduring 
unnecessary annoyance and discomfort. 
Take your cure in hand at once,.eradicate 
your skin illness, and have a clear, 
healthy skin. If your skin is unhealthy 
use Antexema and prove its healing and 
curative powers. Do this once and you 
You will 
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know that every claim made for An- 
texema lails to do justice to its actual 
merits. There ought not to be a single 
skin sufferer ignorant of this magnificent 
remedy. Do you know about Antexema ? 
Do you realise that it will cure every form 
of skin complaint? Have you any skin 
trouble? Finally, have you tried An- 
texema? If not, prove its virtues imme- 
diately by accepting the 


Offer of a Free Trial. 


Sufferers unable to sleep properly for 
months owing to intolerable irritation, 
have got rid of their skin trouble and are 
now able to attend to their daily business 
in comfort, and to enjoy restful sleep at 
night. Assoon as Antexema touches the 
irritating place, all discomfort and annoy- 
ance fly away as if by magic. 

Do your duty to your skin. Go to any 
Chemist or Stores and get a bottle of 
Antexema to-day. Boots Cash Chemists, 
Army and Navy and Civil Service Stores, 
Harrods, Sellridge’s, Whiteley’s, Parkes’, 
Taylor’s Drug Stores, Lewis and Burrows’ 
supply it at 1s. 4d. and 2s. gd. Also 
everywhere in Canada, Australia, New 
Zealand, Africa, India, every British 
Dominion, and throughout Europe. 

All who wish to prove the virtue of 
Antexema beforehand are invited to do 
so. Send three penny stamps for booklet, 
“Skin Troubles,” and mention Tur 
TaTLer, and there will also be sent with 
it a generous Free Trial of Antexema, 
Antexema Soap, and Antexema Granules. 
Send to-day to the Antexema Company, 
83, Castle Road, London, N.W. 
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Gunner J. S., of Cahir Camp, 
writes:—‘I had a fearful rash all 
over neck and face. I used various 
things but got no benefit till I used 
Antexema. It cured me inten days.” 
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A Good 
“ Selection 
ese of Hats 
re sent on 
AM-THE KING Approval 

THE ROYAL 


CAMIEY. 


WRe= 


© JEWELL 


@ There is no Gift more acceptable—no Gift in which the taste of the 
giver can be more carefully displayed than in Jewellery. 

@ Diamonds stand unequalled in the world of precious stones, but it 
is essential that they should be of the purest water, and gracefully 
mounted to show off their splendours. 

q We only use the best stones, correctly proportioned, fmely cut, and 
the mountings we utilise are the result of years of conscientious 
diamond workmanship. 

@ Remounting customers’ own jewels has always been our special study, 
OR 
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Hunting Hats 
specially prepared 
for strength and 
excellencein 
quality of Plush. 
They are very 
durable and 
thoroughly water- 
proof. Fitted with 
the Patent Riding 
Pad, which forms a 
great protection in 
the event of falling. 
We also manufac- 
ture the Velvet 
Hunting Caps worn 
by the Quorn, Pytch- 
ley and various 
Hunts. 
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Earrings, Earrings, 
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Emerald and 
Diamond Ring, 
£75 00 
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2 Diamond Dens 
i farrings, 
( Earrings, 10.0 pair. 


£2810 O pair. 


Fine Diamond Brooch, 
£15 0 0 
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Sapphire and 
Diamond Ring, 
£5 15 0 


Pearl and Diamond 
Pendant on Pla- 
tinum Chain, 
£23 0 0 


Pearl and Diamond 
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Pendant, 
Pearl and Diamond fI7 10 0 Sapphire and Diamond \ 
Scarf Pin, Scarf Pin, 
£4 00 £8 00 
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Enamel and Diamond Brooch, £21 10 O 
All the above articles are mounted in Platinum. 
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Booklet free, and goods sent on 
approval on receipt of references. 
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FROM DUNEDIN, NEW ZEALAND. 
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GOSSIP FROM THE GREEN-ROOM. 


The Empire. 

HE story of an English ballet matters so 
little that I often wonder why it has one 
at all. It interests nobody and is generally 
lost to view five minutes after the curtain 

has ascended on the first scene. What becomes of 
it afterwards is lost in the brain of the author, and 
certainly its untimely demise makes not. the least 
difference to the audience. If we must skip from 
China to Peru in order to afford variety in stage 
setting we can make the change quite happily 
without unnecessary explanations. The new Em- 
pire ballet-—quite one of the best they have ever 
produced—starts in New York and ends there. At 
the opening there is a scene of a landing stage on 
which a wealthy American gentleman is awaiting 
his fiancée. When she arrives, however, her de- 
meanour is icebergian, and the lover consoles him- 
self with lively Hattie Hazel, an American soubrette. 
Here the story is, practically speaking, lost and we 
can concentrate ourselves on the wonderful glitter 
of the new Empire autumn production. 

““New York.” 

New York owes its idea to Colonel Newnham- 
% Davis, whose’ previous ballet, A Day in 
Paris, was one of the greatest successes of the 
house. Mr. Wilhelm has designed it and Mr. Fred 
Farren has produced it. The result is one of the 
most lively affairs that even the Empire has ever 
given us. Moreover, there is more than one dance 
which will quickly become the rage of London. 
first of all there is the Yankee tangle, which 
resembles somewhat the apache dance only more 
so. Then there is a perfectly bewitching Dutch, 
duet for that extraordinarily graceful and clever 
dancer, little Miss Phyllis Bedells, and Miss Mas- 
setti, and a waltz in the second act that was 
superbly executed by Miss Lydia Kyasht. And 
from beginning to end there is a bustle and liveli- 
ness which would alone assure it success. 


Just Issued. 
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EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 33, Paternoster 


1] 


MR. IAN BULLOUGH 

The well-known Scottish landowner, 

whose engagement to Miss Lily Elsie is 

just announced. Mr. Bullough’s first 

wife was Miss Maudi Darrell, whose 
death last year will be remembered 


THE LATEST DESIGN 


The St. James's. 
he Ogre seems to have frightened more people 
away [rom the St. James’s than it attracted 
judging by the shortness of its run, which came 
to an end last Friday night. As a stopgap Sir 
George Alexander has put on Oscar Wilde’s 
brilliantly artificial and theatrical comedy, Lady 
Wuindermere’s Fan. The comedy, however, is one 
of Wilde’s dramatic works which has ‘‘aged” 
terribly. The dialogue which we once used to 
think ¢<o “smart” has lost much of the pungency 
of its wit and sounds sometimes painfully un- 
natural. Yet, in spite of all its artificial brilliance, 
Lady Windermere’s Fan still remains a comedy 
which can prove singularly entertaining. Thanks, 
too, to the superb performance of Miss Marion 
Terry in her old part of the mother, and a power- 


~ ful company of which Miss Lilian Braithwaite as 


Lady Windermere was particularly good, this old 
St. James’s success is likely to attract audiences 
for many weeks to come. 
& i co 

The Alhambra. 

he Dance Dream, one of the loveliest ballets 

which London has ever seen, goes on its way 

triumphantly in spite of the principal dancer being 
changed every few weeks. As, however, they are 
all Russian, and we have yet to see the Russian 
dancer who is not within whispering distance of 
perfection, it does not matter in the very least. 
But the Alhambra programme is a very strong one 
just at present. ‘There is Mr. G. H. Elhott, an 
American coon singer and dancer who is quite an 
artist in his own particular line, and there is Miss 
Dorothy Ward, a great provincial favourite, who 
is one of the very best “principal boys” on the 
stage. She isa pretty girl, very fine and big, and 
her voice is in proportion, Then we have the 
Grigory-Allison troupe and some most exciting 
pictures on the cinematograph of Mount Etna in 
eruption. 
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Prayer @ Hymn Book 


Combinatt 


on Sets. 


Bound in two volumes in Velvet 
Persian Leather, with round corners 


and red under gold edges, 


and 


enclosed in a satinette-lined Velvet 


Persian Leather Bag, with long 
handle. 


cord 


Space is allowed in the 


bag for a Lady’s Handkerchief. 


PRICE ] 0/6 NET. 


THE LADY’S CHURCH 
COMPANION. 


Row, LONDON, E.C. 


RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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A Captain in Kitchener's Scouts. 


Nervous Breakdown, Paralysis— 


The master force which conquered the most perilous afflictions and 
enabled him to endure amazing hardships, says Captain Henderson, is 
derived entirely from Phosferine. Exposed by his adventurous life to an 
extraordinary series of mis ortunes, from being disabled in action, to 
sunstroke, enteric fever, and paralysis of the legs, this gallant officer was 
yet able, entively owing to the aid of Phosferine, to leave the hospital and 
fight through to the end of the Boer War! Under blows which made 
men reel and fall, Captain Henderson was so upheld by the vitalising 
and bracing qualities of Phosferine, that actually on his return home he 
was robust and vigorous enough to win four military prizes in one day, 
including the famous Victoria Cross Cup ! 


Cured with Signal Success. 


Captain D. E. Henderson, 1, Marino Avenue, Clontarf, Dublin, writes :— 
“During the late Boer War, 1 had a severe shock from lightning, and 
an injury to the spine through my horse being killed in action and rolling 
on top of me. In India, some years previously, I had an attack of sun- 
stroke, and was five months in hospital with Enteric Fever. These 
troubles ‘told upon me, and ultimately resulted in a complete nervous 
breakdown when in Pretoria. I was admitted to hospital when I had lost 
the use of my legs. I was treated for neuritis and sent out only partly 
cured, and then started taking Phosferine systematically and regularly. 
The benefit I received was marvellous; in two months time I was back 
in the field and fought right through until the end of the war. Owing to 
a great financial loss, which preyed on my mind, I had a second break- 
down, and the doctor told me that I would probably be paralysed for life. 
I thought again of Phosferine, and after using it about three weeks my 
strength gradually returned and the frightful depression and weakness left 
me. The proof of which is that, in the military sports, | won four prizes 
im one day, including the Victoria Cross cup.”—July 14, 1911. 


PHOSFERINE 


THE GREATEST OF ALL TONICS 
A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Nervous Debility | Neuralgia Lassitude | Backache 
Influenza . | Maternity Weakness | Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness | Headache 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag | Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Aneemia Seiatiea 


and disorders consequent upon a reduced state of the nervous system. — 


The Royal Tonic; 


Phosferine has been supplied by Royal Commands 


H.M. the Queen of Spain 


To the Royal Family 
H.I.M. the Dowager Empress of Russia 


H.I.M. the Empress of Russia 
H.M. the King of Spain 

H.M. the King of Greece | 
H.M. the Queen of Roumania 


H.I.H.the Grand Duchess Olga of Russia 
H.R.H. the Grand Duchess of Hesse 
The Imperial Family of China 

And the Principal Royalty and Aristocracy throughout the world. 


The 2/9 size contains nearly four times the-1/1} size. 
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Mappin Bros, Incorporated, 


(1908) LTD. 


L724.—Gentlemen’s 22-in. Solid Leather Fitted Suit Case, complete with plain Solid 
Silver Brushes and Toilet Requisites, £12 10 0 Ditto in Crocodile Leather, £17 17 0 
London ( 158 to 162, OXFORD STREET, W. 
Add .) 25 QUEEN VICTORIA ST., E.C. (Opposite the Mansion House.) 
Tesses: | 220, REGENT STREET, W. 
PARIS: 1, Rue de |: Paix. BUENOS AIRES: Calle Florida 36. 
RIO DE JANEIRO: 100, Moreira Cesar. 
MANCHESTER. ROME. NICE. BIARRITZ. LAUSANNE. 


SHEFFIELD. JOHANNESBURG. 


Selfridge’s for Pianos. 


GREAT CLAIMS 
TO DISTINCTION 


—may be claimed for a Pianoforte, the sole selling rights 
of which have been recently acquired by us (Selfridge’s). 
The Piano has the unique attribute of a tone possessing 
a peculiar singing quality, a feature so desirable, yet so 
seldom to be met with in a Piano. 


The beautiful tone referred to is produced by means of 
a specially devised swinging soundboard, which hangs 
freely, its thickness being equivalent to that of the wood 
of a violin. It is tapered towards the four sides, and is 
so made that the grain of the wood runs perpendicularly. 


The instruments have been made since the year 1795 ; 
they are manufactured from the best materials procurable, 
upon which the best workmanship is brought to bear. 
They are guaranteed in every respect for a period of 
The prices are extremely moderate—40 gns., 
48 gns., and 57 gns., according to the model. 


ten years. 


| EFERRED PAYMENTS WILLINGLY ARRANGED IF DESIRED. 
No charge for delivery to any address in the British Isles. 


Selfridge & Cia, 


OXFORD ST., 
LONDON, W. 
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PARAGRAPHS PURELY PERSONAL. 


DELIGHTFUL story of that keen sports- 
man, the Duke of Leeds, is going the 
rounds. It is related of the duke at the 
time he was an M.P. During the canvass 

for one of the elections the marquis was told that 
a certain Conservative voter—a sturdy bootmaker 
—had refused his support. The candidate walked 
round to see the man. “You're not going to sup- 
port me, I hear, Mr. ——?” said the marquis. 
“No, sir,” replied the bootmaker, “I’ve gota lot o’ 
young uns to keep and I’m only a workin’ man, 
and I ain’t a-goin’ to vote for no lords—they’re 
no good to the likes of me.” “But,” said the 
marquis, “I’ve got alot of young uns to keep, too, 
and what’s worse they’re all girls. You're better 
off than I am in that respect, I’m told, for yours 
are mostly boys.” The bootmaker shook hands 
with the candidate quietly and commiseratingly 
and at last, so the story goes, went off and joined 
the marquis’s election committee. 
at 2 % 
he Duchess of Connaught, who is now in 
Canada with the Duke, is probably the 
most travelled princess of the Royal Family. She 
delights in new lands and fresh experiences, 
and is looking forward with keen interest to her 
stay in Carada. The South African tour which 
the Duke and Duchess and Princess Patricia under- 
took last year covered over 18.000 miles. As 
daughter of “the Red Prince,” as her father, Prince 
Frederick Charles, was called, the Duchess spent 
her girlhood mostly in Berlin. In public the 
Duchess of Connaught is extremely dignified, but 
at home she has the reputation of being one of 
the liveliest and brightest of the royal circle. 
‘The Queen of Italy in addition to being one of 
the most benevolent royalties is also one of 
the most original. Her Majesty recently instituted 
a charming charity which has added greatly to 
her popularity. Fifty of the most poverty-stricken 
motherless babies in Italy have been collected and 


Langner 


MISS KATHARINE SOMERVELL 


Who gave a charming rose dance, one 

of the most entertaining items of the 

pageant plays at the Scottish Exhibition, 
Glasgow, described on this page 


brought to a white house overlooking the sea, 
which her Majesty has purchased at her own ex: 
pense, and here they are to live and be educated 
under the immediate supervision of their bene- 
factress until they are old enough and competent 
to look after themselves. 
oo ie ait 

“|°here are many stories told of our one and only 

“ Bobs,” and perhaps the following if not one 
of the best has the virtue of being true. Lord 
Roberts was watching the firing at Bisley during 
acertain meeting and noticed two or three errors 
on the part of the markers. So he went to the 
telephone and rang up the officer in charge. “The 
marking is very bad,” he observed. ‘It’s the best 
you'll get,’ retorted the officer. “Do you know 
who I am?” sternly demanded Lord Roberts. ‘“ No, 
Idon’t.” “Tam Lord Roberts.” “ Well, lam Lord 
Wolseley,’ came the reply. Lord Roberts loves a 
joke, but how he took this one is not recorded. 

it & ae 
ne. of the most interesting and_ successful 

features of the Scottish Exhibition at Glas- 
gow has been the series of pageant plays, each of 
which has had a week’s run. The last of the series 
was a poetic representation of Thomas the 
Rhymer’s visit to Fairyland, where tradition says 
he spent seven years. The text of the drama is 
written by Mr. W. McNeile Dixon, professor of 
poetry at the university of Glasgow, and is an 
exquisite poem, the lack of dramatic incident 
being more than made up Jor by the beauty of the 
verse. ‘The staging left a good deal to be desired, 
but the play was well acted by Mr. Graham Price 
and Miss Millie Wilson as Thomas and the fairy 
queen, while the fairy song was charmingly sung 
by Mrs. White. A delightful. episode in Fairyland 
was a rose dance by Miss Katharine Somervell, 
whose portrait is seen on this page. Dr. Arthur 
Somervell wrote special incidental music which 
thoroughly interpreted the romantic atmosphere of 
the play. 


A MANTLE 
REVIVAL 


At the present moment 
there is a very marked 
fashion for Mantles and 
Long Wrap Coats. Many 
of the newest models are 
of a most elaborate character 
and are suitable for the 
smartest occasions. We have 
now in stock a wonderful 
assortment of these long 
Mantles in rich quality 
Velour du Nord and other 
fashionable materials at 
prices ranging from 6} to 
60 guineas. 

Restaurant or Theatre 
Coat (as sketch), designed and 
made in our own _ workrooms 
from good quality chiffon velvet, 
trimmed with very handsome 
hand-made lace flounce and skunk 
racoon fur. In black and various 


fashionable colours. Exceptional 
value. 


Price 1] 04 Guineas. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


Wigmore Street. 


(Cevendish Squere) London W 
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Fomous for over a Century 


forTaste for Quolity. for Value 
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NOT JUST THE MUSIC HE PLAYS, 
BUT. THE ACTUAL PLAYING OF 


PADEREWSK3: 


045528 
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045531 
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The playing of 
Paderewski 1s but 
one of the many 
joys ‘His Master's 
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Voice’Gramo- 

phone brings into 

the music lover's 
home. 
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ET Paderewski teach you how to interpret Chopin, Paderewsk r 
L and most admired pianist of our times, admittedly inspired in his renderings of 
Chopin, has placed his gigantic gifts within the reach of all by consenting to 
make the following numbers. I f n é 
technique, and expression, by listening repeatedly to his playing, in these new records. 


12-inch Records. Twelve & Six. 


THE GRAMOPHONE 
COMPANY, LIMITED, 
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Paderewski, the greatest 
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They make it possible to enjoy and study his time, 
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Nocturne, Op. 15-2 = .. Chopin Ky 
Valse in C Sharp Minor, Op.64-2 Chopin i 
Hark! hark! the Lark (Serenade) Schubert-Liszt 

Valse, Op. 34-1 ae m5 .. Chopin \ 
Minuet in G Major.. Paderewski i 
Polonaise, Op. 40-1 Chopin i 


You are enabled by them, as has 
never heretofore been possible, 
to analyse and study the style 
and methods of this genius. 


=o, 
<r SS 


a 
= 


Sia 
FS! a om 


Write just a post 
card; we will 
send you free an 
illustrated — bro- 
chure, and the 
address of our 
nearest Ac- 
credited Dealer, 
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21 CITY ROAD, 
LONDON, E,C, 
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TWENTY-FIVE GUINEA FUR COATS 


Guaranteed sound and reliable skins. 


An object lesson in Fur Values. 


Fur Catalogue Post Free. 


An Elegant Model, in 
fine flat Caracul silky 
kid,verysmartlycut, with 


new Cape 

Collar - 25 Gns. 
In second-grade 
skins, 183 Gus. 


Fashionable Long Fur Coat Natural 
made from thé finest quality 


British moleskin, beautifully 
light and 95 Guns 


warm - = 
In second-grade skins, * 
93 Gus. 


Musquash Motor 
Coat made from selected 
natural Canadian _ skins, 


lined squirrel 

lock + - - 25 Gns. 

In second-grade quality 
skins, 184 Gus. 


Debenham  Freebody 


THE COMPASS OF THE FUTURE. 


THE SAFETY DROP POINT” 


COMPASS. 


May be carried in the pocket without the 
slightest danger or risk of any kind. The 
Simplest and most Reliable Safety Point 
Compass ever invented. Easily Adjusted. 


Price Od. net. 


_EYRE AND. SPOTTISWOODE (BIBLE WAREHOUSE), Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 
RETAIL OF ALL STATIONERS, &c. 


X111 


Fashionable Fur Coat made 
from high grade natural 
grey Siberian . Squirrel; 


full ample 95 Gns 


shape - 
In second-grade skins, 
94 Guns. 


Seal Musquash Coat made 
from the back portion only 
of selected skins, lined 


red art 25 Gns. 


satin = 
In second-grade quality 
skins, 193% Gus. 


A charming Model, in 
fine flat Russian Foal, 
very smartly cut, with 


Cole 20 GNSs. 


Collar 


In second-grade 
skins, 194 Gus. 


Wigmore Street, 
London ,W.. 


THE TATLER 


MILLIONAIRES 


ANDREW CARNEGIE’S pet 
scheme of library-giving may be 
said to constitute the principal hobby 
of the steel king, who has declared 


many times his desire and intention to die a 
poor man. Mr. Carnegie has already given 


mapy thousands towards free libraries in all 
parts of the globe, and as a consequence has 
been able to expend some of his vast wealth in 
riding his favourite hobby horse of library- 
giving, 

\ /T ost men who have made their own millions 
5 could truly say that their only real hobby 
has been work or that any temptation to 
indulge in any other hobby had only been 
fitfully gratified, and in the main this is to a 
great extent true. Mr. Edward Bain, the 
millionaire railway carmaker, spent his latter 
years in the wooing of sleep, which would 
not come. His favourite practice was to tale 
long rides in tram cars or to attend theatres 
or billiard-rooms,: not from any pleasure he 
derived from them but simply because he found 
the conditions most favourable for slumber, 
and actually this was the only “hobby” the 
railway magnate was AD to indulge in. 


Hs 


M: ‘Tain’ OEY Ruckefeller whose fortune is 

variously estimated at from 40,000,000 
to 80,000,000 sterling, has never found time to 
seriously cultivate a hobby unless it be violin- 
playing. His greatest indulgence is to steal 
away toa room by himself and to spend a few 
minutes with his violin, or on the other hand to 
take a class at a Sunday school as in the days 
when he was “ passing rich” on £10 a year. 
Mrs. Hettie Green, reputed to be the world’s 
richest woman, makes a hobby of her work. 
She rarely spends less than twelve hours 
a day in her office, nursing and investing her 
12,000,000. If she has any other hobby it 


is the strange one of moying from house to 
house, for every few months she packs up her 
few household gods, places them in a one-horse 
van, and moves to fresh pastures. 


Underwood 


MR. ANDREW CARNEGIE 


As a golfer. A recent snapshot from America 
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AND THEIR HOBBIES. 


Yachting is a favourite pastime with many 
American millionaires, and among them 
they own some of the most costly yachts in the 
world. Three of these yachts, beloneing to 
the late Mr. Ogden Goelet, Mr. George Gould, 
and Mr. W.-K. Vanderbilt, cost at least 
£250,000 sterling. Many American money 
magnates make a hobby of engine-driving. 
Mr. George J. Gould is a skilful driver of the 
steel horse and Mr. John Jacob Astor is as 
skilful in repairing as in driving a locomo- 
tive. Engine - driving is, however, chiefly 
affected by the sons of millionaires, among 
whom are the son of Mrs. Hettie Green and 
Mr. Charles Pratt, son of the oil king, who 
spent some time in learning the mechanism of 
railway engines and who is as expert as any 
professional driver. Mr. W. Waldorf Astor, the 
“Lord of Cliveden,” and a reputed millionaire 
forty timesover,is a skilled fencer and antiquarian 
and a writer of more than average power. 
Bg a % 
f our own millionaires the Duke of West- 
minster has among many pastimes made 
a hobby of horse-breeding, following in the 
footsteps of his celebrated grandfather, who pro- 
duced some of the most famous horses of the 
century. The Duke of Portland, too, has been 
very successful in his hobby of racing, and has 
won two successive Derbys with Ayrshire and 
Donovan. The Duke of Devonshire makes 
racing, shooting, and hunting his recreations, 
while Lord Brassey makes yachting matters and 
all things naval his chief pastime study; in his 
famous yacht, Sunbeam, he has covered over 
300,000 knots at various times. The Duke of 
Sutherland it is said is as clever on the foot- 
board of an engine as any of his American 
rivals; and, lastly, the Czar of Russia, whose 
millions none can assess, has hobbies in cycling 
and music, while asa game shot he is almost 
world-famous. 


A MARVELLOUS 
HIGH VACUUM 
FLASK FOR THE 
MILLION. 


REPRODUCTIONS OF 


FOUR GREAT WORKS OF ART 


By JOHN LAVERY, A.R.A., R.S.A., R.H.A. 
Exhibited in VENICE, 19/0. NOW PUBLISHED FOR THE FIRST TIME. 


The AUTOTHERM 
begins where -- 
other flasks leave 
off; it is crowded 
with features that put 
other flasks absolutely out of date. 


@ Note the points of superiority in 


“Aulctherm 


Ml Vacuum Flask 


1. Hygienic parchment over cork prevents contact of latter with liquid. 

2. Beautifully rounded glass neck—no plaster. 

3. Ingenious rubber device protects neck of Bottle. 

4. The ‘* AUTOTHERM”’ carries EXTRA cups. Other makes carry 
ONE only. 

5. Drinking-cups slip on—released in a second. No screw-on part 
to retain remains of liquid. 

6. Top held rigidly by metal clutch. 

7. The “ AuToTHEKM” can be taken quickly apart. Inner 


parts detached in a few seconds. 
8. Bottle rests on ee cushion, which prevents breakage. 


“ ARIADNE.” 

Also Companion Pictures from the same Exhibition: ‘‘SPRINGTIME,” which has been 
Purchased by the Luxembourg Gallery, ‘THE MOTHER,” and ‘“* WAITING.” 
PRINTED IN SEPIA CARBON: 

Size 12 in. X 10 in, 2/6; 15 in. x 12 in, 5/-; 24in. X 18 in. 12/- per copy. 
AND IN SEPIA PLATINOTYPE: 

Size 12 in. x 10 in. 4/-; 15 in. x 12 in. 8/-; 24 in. x 18 in. 17/6 per copy. 

Of all Art Dealers, or from the Publishers and Printers, 

EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. (‘P™ Dept.), East Harding Street, London, E.C. 


Summed up, the “AUTOTHERM” is more reliable, mcre hygienic, 
more convenient, and more lasting than any other flask. 


NOTE THE LOW PRICES: From 10/6 to £2 :2 


(An excellent Flask can also be obtained at 6s. 6d.) 
The genuine ‘*‘ AUTOTHERM " is sold by all Stores, Siivatsnn ted Ironmongers, Chemists, &c. 
If your dealer cannot supply you, write to H. W. KOEHLER, Sole Distributor for Gt. Britain 
and the Colonies, 10, Wood Street Square, London, E.C., 


who will see you are supplied, 
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Is This Man 


Gifted With 
Strange Power? 


—+)— 


Prominent People Say He 
Reads Their Lives as an 


Open Book. 


Do You Want to Know 

About Your Business, 

Marriage, Changes, Occu- 

pation, Friends, Enemies, 

or what to do to Achieve 
Success ? 


TEST READINGS FREE 
TO ALL “TATLER” 
READERS WHO WRITE 
AT ONCE. 


Attention of the maystically inclined 
seems to be centred at present upon the 
work of Mr. Clay Burton Vance, who, 
although laying claim to no special gift of 
supernatural powers, attempts to reveal 
the lives of people through the slender 
clue of birth dates. The undeniable 
accuracy of his delineations leads one 
to surmise that heretofore palmists, pro- 


phets, astrologers, and seers of divers 
beliefs have failed to apply the true 


principles of the science of divination. 


The following letters are published as 
evidence of Mr, Vance's ability. Mr. Lafay- 
ette Redditt writes: ‘‘ My Reading received. 
With the greatest amazement I read, as 
step by step you outlined my life since 
infancy. I have been somewhat interested 
along these lines for years, but had no idea 
that such priceless advice could be given. 
I must admit that you are indeed a very 
remarkable man, and am glad you use your 
great gift to benefit your clients.” 


Mr. Fred Walton writes: ‘‘I did not 
expect such a splendid outline of my life. 
The scientific value of your Readings can- 
not be fully appreciated until one has his 
own Reading. To consult you means 
success and happiness.”’ 


Arrangements have been made to give 
free test Readings to all readers of THE 
TATLER, but it is especially requested that 
those who wish to*avail themselves of this 
generous offer make application at once. 
If you wish a delineation of your own life, 
if you wish a true description of your 
characteristics, talents and opportunities, 
simply send your full name, the date, 
month, and year of your birth (state whether 
Mr., Mrs. or Miss), and also copy. the 
following verse in your own handwriting :— 

“‘ Your power is marvellous 
So people write, 
Please read my life 
Are my prospects bright ?”’ 


Send your letter to Mr. Clay Burton Vance, 
Suite 17L, No. 14, Rue de Richelieu, Paris, 
France. If youwish you may enclose 6d. 
(postal order or half-penny stamps of your 
own country) to pay postage, clerical work, 
&c. Please note that 24d. postage is 
required on letters posted to France. Do 
not enclose coins or silver in vour letter. 


A 
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SAfarrods 


MAHOGANY 
CLOCKS. 


RELIABLE and 
INEXPENSIVE. 


Without doubt, 
Harrods magnificent 
jewellery showrooms 
contain the finest 
variety of clocks to 
be seen anywhere in 
the world at such 
pleasing prices. 


KC 


oo 


J.123.—Inlaid Mahogany 
8-day Lever. 
Height 10}in. 27/6 


J.122.—Inlaid Mahogany 
8-day Lever. 
Height 94 in. 21/- 


INSPECTION 
INVITED. 


Carriage 
Paid in 
United 

Kingdom 


RS! 


GC 


Ae? 
ey 


Ke 


J. 120.—Exclusive design, carved J. 124.—Exclusive design, carved 


Mahogany. Best 8- day Lever Mahogany. Pest 8- de ay Lever 
movement. Height 8fin. 55/- movement. Height 72in. 57/ 


RICHARD BURBIDGE, 
Managing Director. 


HARRODS L” Brompton R¢ London: SW 


Real Cashmere 
Sports Goats 


The most comfortable gar- 
ment imaginable, made 
from beautifully soft fleecy 
yarn, perfect fitting. Stocked 
in a variety of shapes and 
in more than one hundred 
colourings. Some are made 
with thinner backs and are 
specially suitable for wear 
under motor coats or any 
occasion when a warm 
undergarment is required. 
Real Cashmere Sports 
Coat (as sketch), perfect 
fitting, beautifully light, 
soft, and warm, fitting or 
sac back. Stocked in 
more than one hundred 


shades. Anideal garment 
for all kinds of sport. 


42]- 


SENT ON APPROVAL, 


Debenham 
G Freebody,. 


Wigmore Street, 


(Cevendish Squere) nape 
ee eS 


Fomous for over a Century 


forTaste for Quality. for Value 


xXxV 


DHE TALLER 


= [NO MORE WRINKLES. 


BEAUTIFUL BUST. 


SUPERELUOUS HAIR VANISHES LIKE 


MAGIC BY A NEW DISCOVERY. 


PIMPLES AND BLACKHEADS 
REMOVED FOR EVER. 


Let this woman send you free everything she 
agrees, and beautify your face and form quickly. 


SHE LOOKS LIKE A GIRL OF 18. 

This clever woman has not a wrinkle upon 
her face; she has perfected a marvellous simple 
method which brought about a wonderful change 
in her face in a single night. For removing 
wrinkles and developing the bust, her method is 
truly wonderfully rapid. 

She made herself the woman she is to-day. 
and brought about the wonderful change in her 
appearance in a secret and pleasant manner. Her 
complexion is as clear and fair as that of a child. 
She turned her scraggy figure into a beautiful 
bust and well-developed form. She had thin, 
scraggy eyelashes and eyebrows, which could 
scarcely be seen, and she made them long, thick 
and beautiful by her own methods, and removed 
every pimple from her face almost inasingle night 

You can imagine her joy when, by her own 
simple discovery, she removed every wrinkle 
from her face, and developed her thin neck and 
form to beautiful proportions. 

No poisonous drugs are taken into the stomach; 
no common massage, no harmful plasters, no 
worthlesscreams. Sheaccomplishes these things 
through Nature's way, which is sure and lasting. 
It is simply astonishing the hundreds of women 
who write in, regarding the wonderful results 
from this new beauty treatment, which is beauti- 
fying their face and form after beauty doctors 
and other methods have failed. 

The valuable new beauty book which Miss 
Ellison is sending free to thousands of women is 
certainly a blessing to womankind, as it makes 
known her methods of beautifying the face and 
figure of unattractive women. It is written ina 
wonderfully fascinating style and contains start- 
ling pictures of women which show what may 
be accomplished by her secret methods. 

Readers should write her at once, and she 
will send you absolutely free all she agrees, 
and will show ourreaders how itoremove wrinkles 
IN 8 HOURS; HOW TO DEVELOP THE 
BUST; HOW TO MAKE LONG THICK 
EYELASHES AND EYEBROWS; HOW TO 
REMOVE SUPERFLUOUS HAIR; HOW TO 
REMOVE BLACKHEADS AND PIMPLES; 
HOW TO R OVE DOUBLE CHIN AND 
CURE OBESITY, AND HOW TO GROW 
THICK AND ABUNDANT HAIR. 

Simply enclose 1d. stamp and address your 
letter to Evelyn Ellison, Dept. 186, Evelyn 
House, Oxford-street, London, W., and don't 
send any money, because particulars are free, as 
this charming woman is doing her utmost to 
benefit girls and women in need of secret in- 
formation, which will add to their beauty and 
make life sweeter and lovelier in every way. 


EXHAUSTION 


Sufferers from Neurasthenia and impair- 
ed vitality through overwork, excesses, 
or through any cause, are invited to send 
for pamphlet giving full particulars of 
the latest thoroughly genuine treatment. 
MESSRS. ESCHBAUM LTD., 
5, KINGHORN ST., ALDERSGATE STREET, 
LONDON, E.C. 


voice in all cases of strain. For ai!ments 
of the throat a soothing curative. 
Regularly used by Public Speakers, 
Singers, Preachers, Actors, etc. 


In 1/- & 4/6 boxes from al! Chemists 
All genuine Evans’ Pastilles 
are marked with a bar, 
Sole Manufacturers— 
Evans Sons, Lescher & Webb, Ltd. 
Liverpool and London, 
V\ Free sample on receipt of penny postage 
and name of this paper. 


THE TAREE 


NOTES FROM HERE 


N enterprising firm of boys’ tailors—the 
firm that recently invented a cloth 
guaranteed rainproof without rubber— 
have given the boys’ overcoat problem 

their particular attention. Messrs. Samuel 
Bros., Ltd., of 65 and 67, Ludgate Hill, BiG. 
with an eighty years’ experience of the. boys’ 
sartorial and mental equipment, based their 
investigation on the theory that the bad terms 
existent between the boy and his over- 
coat were due not so much to youthful 
“cussedness’’ as to some deep-seated 
fault in boys’ overcoat materials. They 
found that the usual cloths were un- 
necessarily stiff, heavy, and unyielding, 
calculated to bear down on the shoulders, 
to impede rapid chest and arm move- 
ment, and cramp lung development; in 
short, the boy was right, the overcoats 
wrong. A year’s persistent experiment- 
ing has resulted in the realisation of 
Samuel Bros. Kozilyte cloth—a title that 
explains itself and marks a_ notable 
achievement—the invention of a woollen 
duffle cloth that is at once “ kozi”’ and 
“lyte” in weight, soft handling and 
elastic, so that it gives with every 
movement yet is luxuriously warm and 
protective. 
* % f cod 

“The Kozilyte patterns we have seen 

are very tasteful though unobtru- 
sive. Those who desire to see a Kozilyte 
coat can have a small carriage-paid parcel on 
approval on application to Messrs. Samuel 
Bros., Sydenham House, Ludgate Hill, giving 
the age of the boy, and perhaps his height, and 
the shade of cloth preferred. 

> 2 & 

H ringers of Yuletide may justly be styled 

the chef d’ceuvyes in the fancy silver de- 
partment at Mappin and Webh’s, Oxford Street, 


A Guarantee 
for 2 years 
with each 
Watch g 


Send P.O. 7/9 now. 


143, Regent Street, W.; 


THE 


PIXIE WRISTLET 


is a splendid success because: 
Besides being absolutely reliable, it 
is daintiness itself. 
It makes an excellent gift. 
Gunmetal case, jewelled movement, opal dial, velvet calf [m] 
straps in all colors 


‘ Watch by return, post free. 
Money refunded if returned in good condition in 3 days. 


W. Everyone is familiar with the air of 
uncertainty that prevails regarding the hours of 
meals when spending a week-end with friends 
in the country, therefore the silver timekeeper 
and guest card will be accorded a warm welcome, 
spaces being left for the times of the meals. With 
the timekeeper it is £2 2s., while without it is 
12s. 6d, Attention must be drawn to the silver 
writing sets in a case for 37s. 6d., which consist 


2 
? 
6 


Geroog. oO 


a¥-00. 


A ‘ 


FASHIONABLE EARRING ORNAMENTS 


At the Parisian Diamond Company’s—85, New Bond Street, W.; 
37, 38, and 43, Burlington Arcade, W. 


of two candlesticks, inkstand, calendar, and pen ; 
then there are the perpetual calendars for 
12s. 6d., which do not necessitate the removal 
of cards. Of exalted merit are the salts bottles 
with silver-gilt rim and rose-quartz tops for 
ios. 6d., and then there are charming little 
cachou boxes to match for 17s. 6d. A feature 
is made of enamel photograph frames, while of 
manicure sets in tortoiseshell relieved with silver 


COSBY BROOM Ld. Earls Court, London, s.w 
——<———— —SS oS S== 
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AND THERE. 


there is a well-nigh unending assortment. 
Limitations of space forbid.a further description 
of the many fascinating novelties in these 
salons, further particulars of which may be 
gleaned from the illustrated catalogue sent post 
free on application. : 
® tt 
Visitors to the Kennington Theatre will learn 
with interest that Inconstant George, the 
popular play in which Charles Hawtrey 
appeared recently at the. Prince of 
Wales’ Theatre, is being produced there 
this week. Miss. Ida Molesworth and 
Mr. Mark Blow’s company, which in- 
cludes Mr. Blow as George and Miss. 
Mary Dandridge as Madeline, has been 
specially chosen and rehearsed by Mr. 
Hawtrey himself. The scenery effects 
are exactly as seen at the Prince of 
Wales’, while the dresses worn by the 
ladies of the company reflect the last word 
in Paris fashions. Of the play itself we do 
not need to remind our readers that it 
was the greatest theatrical success of the 
season in London, while in Paris and 
New York it has drawn crowded houses 
over a record time. 
te = 
Interesting New Books, 
*aBLoip Tatres. By Louise Heilgers. 


(Odhams.) 
Tue Disaster. By Paul and Victor 
Marguerette. (Greeniig.) 


Tue Motor Routes or ENGLAND: Western 
Section. By Gordon Home. (Black.) 

‘Ture SHADOW OF THE GUILLOTINE. 
Scott-Gillies. (Long.) 

I, roo, Have Known. By Amy Baker. (Long.) 

Some Neicusours. By Charles Granville. 
(Swift.) 

THe Protector. ~ By 
(Ward, Lock.) 


By E. 


Harold Bindloss. 


hitens « beautifié 


The TEETH 


Prevents decay 
radiates Tarta": 
lishes «. preserve” 
the Enamel. 


PER I 9» pox { 
SToRES ,cHEMISTS 8 aff 
ANDS, 67 HATTON 


! Rowen 


*“HALIFLOR” 


CROWN-PRINCESS 


VIOLET 


(A ROYAL PERFUME). 


s4( On account of its odour resembling the natural fragrance 
2 of the Violet, the above name was given to this Scent by 
H.I. AND ROYAL HIGHNESS THE CROWN-PRINCESS OF GERMANY. 


Sold by Army and Navy and other Stores, Chemists and Perfumers, at 2/6, 5/=, and 10/6 
HERTZ & Co., 9, MINCING LANE, LONDON DEPOT. 


Frinted by Eyre & Sportiswoopg, Ltp., His Majestwv’s Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by Tue SpHere & PATLER,, Lrp., Great New Street, 


London, E,C.—October 18, 1911. 


Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903 
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OMIOHOHOKOHOHOHOHOHOROMIO 


i T. 

o For the Lasting Good of your a EN Sy oe eo ob BES 

Complexion, use ~ RAUH Saar a 
n 5 WZ Th e B est Ni ght ca Brilliant, Clean, Lasting. 
a mer OY: p. 

| 
S 9 2) e Before retiring take a cup of the “ALLENBURYS” DIET ADAMS’ 
which induces restful sleep and nourishes the system. 

g SKIN FOOD o \ Affords an excellent light repast and is preferable to 
(SS DINE Noe ik Sapa U ey 0) all alcoholic stimulants. Prepared from rich milk 
| Old Bond Street, London, W. | ¢ and whole wheat ina partially predigested form, Made 
OIOHOHOHOHOHOROROROEOMIO 3 in a minute by adding boiling water. Sisaness 


Send 3d. stamps for large sample. 
422 o Sa S0sS0S08s0seS0S0880se580S0220s0%. 


The “AURIPHONE”#| (oo 
for the DEAF. 


1/6 and 3/- 
2 (Patent applied for.) per tin. 


POLISH. 


Highest Awards wherever Exhibited. 


Made at Sheffield and sold all over 
the World. 


For Wood Flooring, Linoleum, &c., use 
Adams’s Hygienic Floor Polish. 


ALLEN & HANBURYS Ltd., Lombard St., London. 


\ ZZ a Zz se ze Pre 


FOR STYLE, 
ST ; NEATNESS, 

) AND COMFORT, 
WEAR THE 


The Premier Nursery Lamp : rr GARTER 
of the World : 


i Which lies flat to the leg,never slips» 
INVALUABLE IN EVERY HOUSE ; tears, nor becomes unfastened, 
WORTH ITS WEIGHT IN GOLD 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 


Ne Made by 
Prices Patent Candle Company Ltd, 
AT 


wa PRICE 
26. 36. 5 «6 Each 
GPint aPint 2 Pint 1 Pint 9 


) 


A) 


ae 


Why remain DEAF, when we have a loud sound- 
magnifying pocket telephone which WILL MAKE 
you hear? 


The “AURIPHONE” is inconspicuous and light, 
only weighing a few ounces, is readily portable, and 
the cheapest instrument of its kind. The “AURI- 
PHONE ” is British made, and is designed for 
use in Churches, Theatres, Lecture Halls,and for 
general conversation at home. 


3 H A 15 days’ trial is 
15 Days’ Trial. drered'to ait who 
may desire it, without importunity to purchase. 


Write or call for our descriptive pamphlet giving full 
particulars. 


AURIPHONES, Ld., 1 Albemarle St., Piccadilly, W, 


AGENTS: Ask your local Chemist to obtain our 
instrument from Messrs. ALLEN.& HANBURYS 
ptdsforelsdaysetrial: By post, Id. per pair extra. 


oon22qeqeooqesqenqsdéoqesqens oonespenes J - : : &. 
Sc as0S0sSslss0SisS0ss0S0s Ss0ss0Sls° TLUSTA ATED CRALOCEDORUSEEUL Sy i ‘ H. SUMMERS, 
ARTICLES FOR INFANTS &INVALIDS, Sd s HOSIER, 28, CHEAPSIDE, E.C. 
POST FREE é 


CO a) AN Dc em THE 
STARS 
TELL 
you. 


6,000 TESTIMONIALS, 
I willsend a TEST HOROSCOPE 


comprising seven pages and cover 


Dy YS, 


Ax 


Ea 


; a : RUBBER BUTTONS. 
CLARKE'S PYRAMID & FAIRY LIGHT WORKS. 3 The nameis stamped oneveryloop. Besureit’s there. 


A guarantee label is attached to each pair. 
COTTON (plain, check, or stripe), 1/- per pair. 
SILK (plain elastic) .. we ++ 2/- ” 


OseS20ss0S06S0seSs0as0S0s Ss0ss0S0sSs0ss0S0sSs0es0StsSs0ss0S0e2s0ss0sis 


22250290808 80se S0S0820s5 S0S0880seS0S02S0ssSs0S Shs 0820se S08 0880ss80S0 
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Sold by 
all Chemists 


eng 50% eceipt. of 1f- P. n¢ 
Leong ge AR ATIC Tiga aera , | ae 
wn . i a ar =< 
UGH pisiNt 5 aot aatae aor ae - Aes P ; iy) » time if known, NEWTON 


: S : YpVERITY (T.E.), 58, Ludgat 
A few wineglassfuls of SS NR De London, E.C. Agate 


“ Wincarnis "’ will give 
you * renewed health, 
strength, vigour, vital- 
ity, and new life Will 
sou try just one bottle? 


Whooping Cough by the use 
of. POTTER'S. ASTHMA 
CURE, in 1/-_Tins. Sold 
everywhere. For FREE 
SAMPLE send_post_card 
toPOTTER& CLARKE, 
Artillery Lane, London, E. 
Mention this Paper. 


INSTANT RELIEF 


THE BEST 


FAMED FOR 40 YEARS. 


Over 30 years ago the late Lord 
Beaconstield testified to the benefits 
he received from HIMROD’S CURE, and 
every post brings us similar letters to-day. 
British Depot—46, Holborn Viaduct, London. 
Also of Newbery & Sons ; Barclay& Sons; 
J. Sange & Son; W. Edwards & son; 
May.Roberts & Co, ; Butler & Crispe: 
John Thompson, Liverpool; and 
all Wholesale Houses 


Exterminated by 


“TIVERPOOL” VIRUS 


without danger to other animals and 
without smell from dead bodies. 


In tins ready prepared with 
the bait. Virus for Rats, 
2/6 & 6]; for Mice, 1/6, 
Ot all Chemists, 
Weite tor particulars to— 


EVANS SONS LESCHER & WEBB, Ltd., 
56G, Hanover Street, Liverpool. 


No More Lost Luggage. 


PERRY’S UNIVERSAL 
LUGGAGE TAG 


NO TWO ALIKE. 
Each one has Distinguishing Number. 
Approved hy all Railway Companies. 


IN THE WORLD, 
AT THE PRICE, 


i | L E Ss’ FINEST THREE 
STAR EXCELLENT 
in Sides weighing about 45 lb. each, 


NOW USED REGULARLY BY OVER 
1,000 TITLED PERSONAGES. 


Unsmoked 73d. per lb. Smoked 84d. per lb. 


RAIL PAID ANYWHERE. 
Absolutely perfect The Golf 
new 2 / ™ Ball. 


B AC (@) N and will keep quite 
sweet for 6 weeks or Uniform from Centre to 


2 Months. Money Returned if not satisfactory. ( Outside. Won't Hack or 
Send for Illustrated List. X , go Out of Shape. 


EDWARD MILES (Contractor to H.M. Govt.), Henley’s Telegraph Works, 
Broadmead Bacon Factory, BRISTOL. Blomfield Street, London,E.C, 


THIS GOUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£2 00 WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal persona) 
5 representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 


Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the ‘essence of the contract. viz. :— 
(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming wpon request for the same by 
the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only, 


This (Insurance entitles ‘the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the “Ocean AccIpENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LimiTED, Act, 1890," Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with thé Special conditions above stated. 


The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of apremium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act canbe seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation, 
Week of issue, from October 18, 1911. SER AEELT Eres teee ence a aca nearer see en Teu uaa ausuLonuute cuba bass encncwarwsaenatestsavaasnenqucdeeten 
Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct. ta the Publisher. or to a Newsagent. are not required to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 


but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subscription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OCEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE GORPORATION, Lid., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.G, 


A Free S le and detailed Test monials 
free by po: Sold in tins, 4s. 3d. 


Drapers, Stores, Hairdressers, 


Everywhere. 6d. & I/- the Box. 
_Hair Wavers. 


In Two Sizes: 
“STANDARD ” “ HEAVY,” 


‘WHY NOT: 


Per Packet of Six Labels, 3a. 


Of all Stores, Tourist Agents, Bookstalls, 
Stationers, &c. 
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| DINOCULAK 
ICALLY AND MECHANICALLY 
PERFECT. 
“ STELLUX.” 


Our List contains_ the 
largest selection of Prism 
Binoculars made by an 
one firm in the world, 


An Ideal Tourist's 
and Lady's Binoc- 
ular. The Stellux 
isthe most portable 1 
Prism Binocular » ce i 


oT ify- Ti : 
arene: ri sa 
that of 95% of the UU OPTICAL CO. 


Na 
Week 


a OL in 
JnsP’ Perfume 


ordinary forms of =e M ©635,Charles Street, 


Field Glasses, yet 
it can be carried 
in the pocket. 


Hatton Garden, 
London, E.C. 


4 Actual size. i 
ALL OPTICIANS, 


DELICATE REFRESHING - 
AND TRUIY SP LIGHTFUL ' uN 


AV TT AW Sni¥ MVVUP s,s 


TAT - XNT a 1 DI 
IAW TO K NO W GOOD Pf) RT REFORE 


Perfume 26 46 &8%6 [uilet Water 3‘ a Look for this sign on the bottle. 
Hair Lotion 33 Brilliantine !/ & V9 ‘ : : . 
entifnicele tace Pander sachet: Every bottle bearing that sign contains good port. 
Seelaas a Cachous3! verbo ag y Charles Dickens knew that sign and celebrated it in 
ies Cream.) pee j f “Nicholas Nickelby” (Ch. xxxvii.). 
J.GROSSMITH & SON ITMEANS pe neg om me am 
- NEWGATL St, YA\ , > by « DpEw * L ae 


An honest, matured Port, with a century’s reputation. 


Don’t forget the sign. 
Go be obtained of all Wine Merchants and Grocers. 


-- RITANDY RD 
. BLANDY BR 
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Obtainable from—Army and Navy Stores, 
23, Hallicroft Road, 


RETFORD. 


9 as illustration 
RION S 126 each 


D 


fy 


Civil Service Supply Association, Civil 
Service Co-operative Stores, Barkers’, 
Harrods’, ‘Whiteley’s, Lewis and Burrows’, 
Goss, Ltd., Junior Army and Navy Stores, 
Shoolbred’s, Peter Robinson’s, London Soap 
Co., Bond Street, Parkes’ Drug Stores, 


and all chemists. 


PENETRATING BRISTLES OF THE FINEST 
QUALITY - WHICH REACH THE SCALP AT EVERY STROKE. 


Wholesale: H. BRONNLEY & CO., Ltd., 
Bronnley’s Corner, LONDON, W. 
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